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No, 489—Vou, XIX.) NEW YORK, FEBRUARY tt, 1865, (Puce 10 Cents. §f Warns $1 00. 
Re-establishment of the Re- —— : incapacity of the Hispano- 
public of Santo Domingo. SSS SSGE_PRUEEKQ American Republics to resist 
Sparn, after an inglorious any assault on their independ- 
struggle of three years, during ence. Four years of war have, 
which the whole power of the however, only served to de- 
Peninsula was brought to bear velop the power of the United 


States, and the struggle in 
Santo Domingo has shown the 
utter impotence of any Eurc- 
pean power to hold even the 
weakest of the American States 
in opposition to the will ot its 
people. It is roughly coim- 
puted that Spain has lost 40,000 
men and forty millions of dol- 
lars in her cruel assault on the 


upon a petty State of little 
over 200,000 souls, has 
been forced to abandon its 
pretensions in Santo Domingo, 
] and to retire from a contest, 
which she wantonly provoked, 
in shame and confusion. It 
will be remembered that, im- 
mediately on the outbreak of 
our great civil war, when all 


q Europe supposed that our independence of Santo Do- 
4 power was completely broken, mingo, and the last mail from 
e Spain hastened to reassert her Europe brings us the news 


that the Spanish Government 
has finally resolved to abandon 

of the aid of a few traitors in the contest. This decision 
~ Santo Domingo, declared the = == — — — was reached at the cost of 
- extinction of that little Re- what was called a ‘‘ cabinet 


authority over her ancient pos- 
sessions, and, availing herself 





°, public, and its reannexation to PARROTT GUN ON THE U. & 8. SUSQUEHANNA, es ——- _.  geamapae: OF FORT FISHER.—FRvM A SKSICH BY crisis,” and in opposition to 
> the crown. The royal decree ‘ the wishes of the crown— 
ff, to that effect was dated May 19, 1861, and a | the notion of a partition of the American con- ; taining there that India which she had sought which, with true Bourbon obstinacy, would 
” pompous occupation of the territory was made, | tinent among the “‘ princes and powers” of the | for in vain in Africa, while elated Spain began | have continued the costly, bloody and futile 
or under the most mendacious pretensions that it | Old World took form and body. France, al- | to dream of again spreading her Vice-Royalties | struggle. 

he was in consonance with the popular wish. The | ways jealous of the colonial greatness of Eng- | over South America. The Narvaez ministry, which has taken the 





1s apparent ease with which the change was | land, and believing that her vast wealth was| ll these and hopes were based | responsibility of the present step, has had the 
effected inflamed the imagination and excited | mainly derived from her dependencies, pounced | on the probable disruption and extinction of | wisdom to act on the advice uf Hamlet to his 
the cupidity of every European cabinet, and | eagerly on Mexico, in the expectation of ob- | the American Union, and upon the supposed | wanton mother, and ‘‘affect a virtue” though 
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it have it not. It has certainly covered ite 
humiliating retreat with a rhetorical and very 
well affected show of reason and generosity. 
After setting forth how events have proved that 
the annexutiou of Santo Domingo was not, as 
had been represented, ‘the spontaneous and 
nnanimous” act of the people, the Ministers 
declare that ‘it wus a delusion to believo that 
the Dor ‘nican people, as a whole, or, ia the 
great majority, desiied, and, above all, de- 
wunded (heir annexation to Spain. That the 
struggle having become gencral, it does not 
now bear the character of a measure taken to 
subject a fow discontented rcbels, but of a war 
of conquest, completely foreign to the spirit of 
Spanish policy. That even by concentrating 
our efforts and sacrifices, in order to obtain a 
triumph, we should place ourselves in the sad 
position of holding the island entirely by mili- 
tary occupation, full of difficulties, and not 
exempt from dangerous complications; that 
even under the most favorable hypothesis that 
a portion of the population may show them- 
selves devoted to us after victory, the govern- 
mental system that would have to be established 
in those dominions must either be little suitable 
to the usages and customs of the inhabitants, 
or very dissimilar to that of the other colonial 
provinces.” 

Hence they recommend a repeal of the decree 
of annexation, as a measure sanctioned by 
their own judgment, and meeting the approval 
of the Crown. We may, therefore, speedily 
expect the voncurrence of the Cortes, and the 
restoration of hcroic Santo Domingo to the 
ranks of the American Republics. 

In this 'enouement we may read that of the 
equally wi ced and absurd attempt to subvert 
the Republic in Mexico. It is utterly idle to 
represent that there is any concurrence of the 
Mexicans in the order of things at present 
partially imposed by French bayonets. No 
one is deceived by the falsehoods of the 
French press in this respect, and no one mis- 
takes the echo raised by the miserable claque 
that Maximilian has taken out with him, for 
the voice of the Mexican people. Thé man 
who set up this gilded puppet knows how 
utterly baseless is histhrone, and how soon it 
must topple over ; and, if report speaks truly, 
he has made indecent haste to indemnify 
himself for his outlay, in the now obviously 
impracticable attempt to create a monarchy on 
this continent, by requiring his automaton to 
cede to him a portion of his mythical realm. 
It is alleged that the silver region of Sonora, 
the States of Durango, Chihuahua--in fact, 
that the whole northern part of Mexico has 
been made over to Louis Napoleon as an 
indemnity for debts pretended to be due from 
the old Republic and for expenses incurred in 
the establishment (?) of the so-called Empire. 
It is further said, that a late Senator of the 
United States from California, the mercenary 
Dr. Gwinn, whose principal use of his former 
high position was to levy a tax on legislation, 
is to administer the territory in behalf of the 
French Emperor. We are not inclined to put 
much confidonce in these reports, not that 
they are not perfectly consonant with the policy 
and practice of the hero of Boulogne and 
Strasbourg, but because the scheme of building 
up a power in the deserts of northern Mexico 
to oppose the extension of the United States, 
or to act in any way as a counterpoise to it, 
is too preposterous to be entertained by any 
human being outside of a lunatic asylum. In 
a military senso the region referred to is inde- 
fensible. Its people can never be brought to a 
concurrence in the radical change which a 
French Government must impose. French 
emigrants never identify themselves with the 
soil to which adventure or interest may carry 
them, and neither assimilate others or are 
themselves assimilated. And, finally, it 
must be obvious that the United States, what- 
ever may appear to be its present phlegm in 
matters of this kind, is pervaded with the 
purpose, and silently but firmly determined, 
to permit no extension of foreign power on 
this continent. Above all it can never tolerate 
any attempt to circumscribe or limit either its 
territory or influence, through concessions 
made by sceptreless monarchs, acting in the 
interests wheth:r it be of a master or a con- 
federate. 


Summary of the War. 
VIRGINIA. 

fhe only event of the week in this department 
has been the raid of the rebel rams, as the Rich- 
mend press terms it—this we havo illustrated 
and described in another part of our paper. With 
t is oxception there has been a perfect quiet in 
"4s arinies before Richmond and Petorsburg. 

SOUTH CAROLINA. 

A portion of Sherman's army has taken pos- 
session of some of the main pointe on the railroad 
between Savannah and Charleston, but it is not 
known whero Gon. Sherman intends to strike. 
The rebel papers recommend the destruction of 
the powder mills and other Government works at 
Augusta. The unsatisfactory condition of the 
rebel forces has resulted in the Congress crea- 
ting the office of Commander-in-Chief, which 
Davis has, in obedience to the unmistakable pub- 
ie sentiment, b 





New York, Philadelphia and Baltimore 
Consolidated 


PETROLEUM & MINING COMPANY 


Capital, $1,500,009. 300.000 Shares. 
Par, $5 per Sbare. 


Presidont. 
J. & CLARK, New York. 
Vice-President. 
R. H. WISHART, Now York. 


Troasurer. Scoretary. 
H. F. DEVOE, New York, J. CONKLIN, NewYork. 


Directors. 
R. V. R. KETCHUM, Baltimore, Md.; O. KING, Balti- 
more, Md.; KR. H. WISHART, New York; Dr. 8. T. 
RING, New York; J. H. GOULD, Philadelphia; W. 
WOODRUFF, Baltimore, Md.; A. CLARK, Tarr Farm, 
Oil Creek, Pa.; H. B. CLARK, Oil City, Pa. 


General Superintendents. 
J. 8. CLARK, New York; A: CLARK, Tarr Farm, Pa. ; 
H. B. CLARK, Oil City, Pa. 


This has been selected wfth great care during the last 
three years by thore of the Directors who have been 
constantly operating on Oil Creek, and throughout the 
entire oil region of Pennsylvania, us well as Western 
Virginia, and was not s«lected to sell, but for the pur- 
pose of development and produc oil, having now 
some t@n wells under contract, and being bored with 
vigor Every acre of this Company's property is bottom, 
and the best of boring land, much of it on Oil Creok, 
Cherry Run, Cherry Tree Creek, Walnut Bend, hany 
River, and other streains, where the lands are being 
developed with good success, The shares of the Com- 
pany are nearly ali taken up, and application must be 
mace soon, in order w secure shares. Acdress the 
Company direct, at cither of their Oflices, No. 71 Broad- 
wet, Boe York; Nos. 612 and 614 Chestnut Street, 
Philadelphia, Pa.; and Baltimore, Md. 


New York and Liverpool 
PETROLEUM COMPANY 


CAPITAL STOCK, $1,000,000. 
100,000 Shares at $10 each, 
SUBSCRIPTION PRICE FIVE DOLLARS PER SHARE. 
Lands already Yielding Largely. 
President: 

HON. DANIEL 8. DICKINSON. 

Vice-President: Secretary: 
WILLIAM T. PHIPPS. ROBERT BASSETT. 


Tr : 
ATLANTIC BANK, 142 BROADWAY. 
Mining Superintendent: 
H. J. BURTIS, TITUSVILLE, PA. 


Books are open for Subscription at the Office of the 
Company, 71 Broadway, Empire Building, New York, 
— No, 24; and at Atlantic Bank, 142 Broadway, New 
ork. , 
The lands ot this Company are situated in the heart 


of the oil regions, and include portions of those well- 
known | ties, the McElheny , the two McClin- 
lands on Cherry 


tock Farms, extensive tcacte of oil 
Run, and other proved and valuable working territories, 
including 

Over Two Thousand Acres in Fe 
of the best oil territory along Oil Creek, West Virginia 
and Ohio, now under process of successful develop- 


ment, and oil is 1 —e and lasgely produced from 
— wells upon them. 
A 


The New York & Liverpool Petroleum Co.. 
BOX 6368, POST OFFICE, NEW YORK. 


Remittances can be made by Draft, Express or 
tered Letter. Government Bonds and Securities 
in payment for Stock. 





£. & B. T. ANTHONY & CO, 
Manufacturers of Photographic Materials, 
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100 Major-Geverala, 100 Lieut.-Col 580 Biateemen, 
00 . Genera 260 Other 190 Divines, 
wm Scbvactn 16 Navy Officers, 196 Authors, 

@ Artists, 198 tags, 60 Prominent Women, 

£,000 Copies of Works of Art. 

ineleding reprodections of the most celebrated Engravings, 
Paintings, Bist ete, Catalogues vert on receipt of Btamp, 
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Soldiers’ Pocket Album for 18 pictures, 75 cents. 


Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Illustrated 
Almanac for 1865. 

This annual contains a greater amount of useful and 
entertaining information than any publication of the 
kind ever issued. It is indeed the only Lady's Dlus- 
trated Almanac published. It is embellished with over 
70 beautiful engravings, by the finest Artists of the day, 
executed in the highest style of art. It contains direc- 
tions for the parlor, ball-room, boudoir, store-100m, 
kitchen, garden, nursery and sick-room. tn a word, it 
ia the matron’s vade mecum, us well as the young lady's 
companion, and it should be found in every household. 
In addition to general illustrations, it containg splendid 
portraits of Mrs. Lincoln and Mrs. McClellan, exquisitely 
eugraved on steel, aud a graphic Bathing-Scene at Long 
Branch, pripted on fine paper. This complete Lady's 
Manual—which contains more reading matter than an 
octavo volume—costs only 60 cents. It will be sent, 
postage free, on receipt of the price, either in currency 
or postage stamps. Address 
FRANK LESLIE, 

537 Pear! Street, N. Y. 
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Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Almanac for 
18665. 

This valuable work is far superior to ita pi 





the London Illustrated Almanac, and much checper. lt 
contains valuab'e iuformation, National, Hisiorical, 
Pclitical, Statistical, Astronomical and Useful, be- 


sides upwards of 50 beautiful [lustrations by the first 
European end American Artiste, engraved in the high- 
est style of art. It is slso embeliished with four 
splendid Lithocrap)'« Per’ ite nrinted on fine paper, 
of Generals (ir sm i 35 
Vorragut, from rere! pucis.ia4 Pavey OY certs, 


| 
| 


| 


Barnum’s American Museum. 
Extra Attraction! Extra Attraction! Afternoon at 3, 
Evening at 75;. A new National Domestic Drama, THE 
UNION PRISONER; or, THE PATRIOT’S DAUGH- 
TER. With new and novel effects, locel scenery, new 
and original Clog Dance by Tim Hayes. Morning at 1.. 
The Tragical Comedy and Comical ‘Tragedy, PUNCH 
AND JULY, by a celevrated Professor from London, 
with new and costly apparatus. PROFLASOR HUiCH- 
INGS, THE LIGHTNING CALCULATOR. ‘wo Mam- 
moth Fat Women, 1,400 unds; Living Skeleton, 67 
nds; Giant Boy, s teet big, 14 years old; Maramoth 
onk: y; The Drill; Woodrofle’s Bcheinian Glass Blow- 
ers exhibit two Gliss Steam: Engines. Circassian Gir, 
Dwarf, Albino Boy, Living Ott-1s, French Moving Pig- 
: es, Aq’ Menagerie, and a milion other Curiosi- 


os, 
Adiniasion 30 conta; Children under ter, 15 cents. 
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One copy of Frank Leslie’s Dlustrated News- 
paper and one copy of Frank Leslie's 
Lady’s Magazine (the most complete Lady’s 
Book published) for one year...... 
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Part of the Smithsonian Institution building 
in Washington was destroyed by fire on the night 
of the 25th of January. Were it not that the 
complete destruction of the building would have 
entailed greater loss in the way of collections, 
pictures, books and instruments than actually 
occurred, it might be a matter of regret that the 
entire building was not consumed. As it was, the 
valuable collection of philosophical instruments, 
presented by Professor Hare of Philadelphia, 
was lost, together with the cabinet and other 
relics of Smithson, the founder of the institution. 
The so-called ‘Stanley Gallery” of paintings of 
the Indians, designed to preserve their features 
and characteristics—a fine idea miserably carried 
out—was also burnt. The Library of Bishop 
Johns, of Virginia, and the Beaufort (8S. ©.) 
Library, deposited here for safekeeping, shared 
the samo fate, besides a number of fine paintings, 
pieces of statuary, etc. These are great and 
irreparable losses. But, as we said at the 
outset, it is a matter of regret that the building 
was not entirely destroyed ; a still greater matter 
of regret that it was evor built. It was designed 
and erected under the supervision of that brilliant 
architectural genius who will be remembered as 
the author of that atrocity in the way of a foun- 
tain in the Bowling Green Park, which we believe 
was indicted as a nuisance and an outrage on 
public taste, and summarily removed in conse- 
quence. Human ingenuity could not have devised 
a more incongruous structure than was the 
Smithsonian Institution, and there seems to have 
been an almost fiendish desire as well as. ability 
on the part of the architect to render it the most 
inappropriate and inconvenient possible, for the 
purposes to which it was to be dedicated. Among 
other wonderful adaptations was the putting of a 
large oriel window, with stained glass, in the 
gable of the saloon set apart as the “picture 
gallery”’—a pretty and characteristic device, by 
means of which a portrait, for instance, when 
hung on the walls, would present violet hair, a 
yellow nose and lips of brilliant blue, as if the face 
had been rudely pushed through an undried 
rainbow | 

It is to be hoped that the damage to the build- 
ing is so great as to render its entire demolition 
necessary, in which case we may see an appro- 
priate and convenient structure rise in ite place, 
which shall be, withal, fireproof. The late 
flimsy, rambling, incoherent pile, a sort of modern 
Cretean Labyrinth, was equally unsubstantial 
and defective, and has entailed an irreparable loss 
on science, and an additional and well-deserved 
amount of disgrace on its designer. 

The Smithsonian Institution was founded by 
James Smithson, a natural son of the late Duke of 
Northumberiand, who bequeathed a sum of up- 
wards of $500,000 to the United States, for the 
purpose of creating ‘‘an institution for the in- 
crease and diffusion of knowledze among men.” 
Iiow knowledge is to be “‘ increased and diffused” 
has been a question which the Government wisely 
devolved on the Board of Regents. They have 
sought to carry out the wishes of the founder 
by encouraging original investigations and re- 
searches, publishing and distributing the results, 
by means of a free public library of scientific 
books, and by open lectures on scientific subjects. 
In all these respects the institution has beon as 
sucecesful, considering its relatively limited 
means and the wide demands made on it, as could 
be expected ; and it is safe to say that its publica- 
tions have added more to the sum of knowledge, 
since they were commenced, than those of any 
other soviety or institution whatever. A daily 
contemporary, noticing the accident to the build- 


ing, takes occasion to reflect on the management 
institution for refusing to permit the | 


of the 
prostitution of ite lecturo-room for partisan pur- 
poses—becanse, in fact, some anti-slavery pro- 
pagandists were denied its use. Hence it is 


stigmatised as ‘“‘Secush” in its tendencies ; an 


allegation equally unfounded and malicious. The 


a eee 
Regents of the institution are the President and 
heads of departments, and four members of th 
House of Representatives and the Scnato, electeg 
by those bodies respectively. Its Secretary ae 
Assistant-Secretary aro men of eminence is 
science, whose duty it is tosce that the institution 
shell not be made the convenience of strollin 
lecturers on politics cr religion, or on any oth ; 
subject or matter not strictly scientific, All 
public institutions are apt to get to be conse rva- 
tive, or, in common phrase, “ old-fogyish,” and it 
is not to be expected that tlhe Nwudéthsonian wil] 
reverse tho rule. Tho tine moy, 2¢rerthelegg 
come, when it will so far unbend «is to elect men 
under three score years a8 corresponding mom. 
bers. As the Spaniards say, ‘* Ojala!” 





Amona the evidences of patriotism on the 
of the people, there are nono that have been mors 
marked than the patience with which they have 
borne the many, we had almost said the constant 
encroachments that have been made on individya} 
and guaranteed rights during the years of war 
through which we have passed. Intelligent as 
patriotic, our citizens have felt the nocessity of 
strengthoning the Executive arm, even at the risk 
of abuses inseparable from the irresponsible ex:r. 
cise of power. They have cheerfully Bacrificed 
their Anglo-Saxon jealousy of personal freedom 
to the exigences of the times, and have said to 
those in authority, ‘Do as you please, but save 
the nation. We lay our lives, our fortunes, and 
our most cherished rights on the altar, a willing 
if a necessary sacrifice for our country’s salvation,’ 
This noble abnegation has been often migunder. 
stood by those in authority, and they have prac. 
tised‘on the people’s patience to the very limits of 
endurance. Were it not that there is an abiding 
faith, that, with the return of peaco, the cxtra- 
ordinary powers with which the Governmont has 
been invested, or which it has assumed, would 
be retracted or quietly given up, there would be 
a manifestation of feeling, and a rebellion against 
the existing order of things, that would mako 
every occupant of office, from the President down- 
wards, tremble in his seat. Now that the late 
election has destroyed every organization in the 
interests of the rebellion that existed in the North, 
now that our armics in the field have driven their 
bayonets into the very heart of the insurrection, 
now that the integrity of the Union is assurod, it 
becomes us to see that the things, without which 
even nationality loses its significance and value, 
are restored to us intact, and that tho sacred 
heritages of our fathers come back to us in all 
their amplitude and purity. Assumption must 
not be allowed to take warrant from too long or 
too patient endurance. 

The conviction is gaining ground, in fact it is 
universal, that the whole system of arrests and 
imprisonments, as practised by the heads of de- 
partments, must cease, or its exercise bo greatly 
limited, on the ground that the occasion no longer 
calls for extraordinary measures. ‘This conviction 
is fairly expressed in the late emphatic action of 
the House of Representatives, directing the Mili- 
tary Committee of that body, by a vote of 136 to 
5, to inquire into the cases of persons in the mili- 
tary prisons of Washington, alleged to be con- 
fined there without just warrant, and held, without 
trial, beyond the time fixed by law, and in ignor- 
ance of the grounds of their detention. In the 
debate on the resolution directing this inquiry, it 
was stated, on the personal responsibility of mem- 
bers, that there are men who have been confined 
in these prisons for many months without a know- 
ledge of the allegations, if any, against them, and 
to whose repeated petitions and demands for trial 
or discharge no response had been given. Should 
these allegations prove true, we bope the officers, 
high or low, on whose authority such outrages 
have been committed, will be held up unsparingly 
to public reprobation. Such acts can no longer 
be excused or palliated on the ground of public 
necessity. 


pars 





In another part of this issue we present 1 
picture of the 150-pound Parrott gun burst, on board 
the Susquehanna, during the second bombard- 
ment of Fort Fisher. During the first bombard- 
ment nearly our entire loss in killed and wounded 
was occasioned by the bursting of the 100-pound 
Parrotts, no less than six of them having failed in 
this manner, A commission, we believe, has been 
formed to inquire into these casualtics, and it is to 
be hoped that it will be able to detect their 
occasion and suggest aremedy. Gen. Gillmore, 
probably our most accomplished artillerist, teils 
us that we have no guns of large calibre which 
will endure “with certainty 800 or even 5” 
rounds,” The siege of Charleston was not abar- 
doned until after 28 of the Parrott 100 and 20)- 
pounders had burst. Tho famous “Swamp 
Angel” battery, composed of one eight-inch rfc 
gun, exploded at the 36th fire, blowing out the 
entire breech at the rear of the vent, disheartem 
ing the men, and causing a suspension of the fire 
on the city. For purposes of offensive war, the, 
we must have rifled ordinance of greater pow! 
and endurance than any yet made; and tls 
nation which shall be the first to produce guns 
“strong enough,” in the language of Gen. Gil- 
more, “ to sustain the repeated shock of at leas! 
1,000 charges of powder, in as largo quantities # 
can be burned with useful effect behind the pr 
jectile, and at any required elevation,” must havé 
a decided advantuge over all others. 








Tar Richmond newspapers compare thei 
city to a “ gigantic frogpond.” They tell us ths! 
the men croak, the women croak and the childre® 
| croak, The negroes are also making a genert 
stampede, in view of a possible conscription of the 
nogroes for service in the army. Croaking on 
| the part of the whites, and # tendency towsté# 

* taking themselves off” on the part of the black 
| have come to be “2 nuisance.” No doubt of it 





Tuxaz is something of the old Puritan 
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altation of expression and earnestness in the brief 

ation of Gov. Fletcher, of me 2 
officielly promulgating the ordinance for the aboli- 
tion of slavery in that State, recently adopted by 
the Coustitutional Convention. He says: 

e theref 1 thority of the supreme execu- 
onmeae vested in p hy = Se tonstttation of Missouri, 
I, Thomas C. Fletcher, Governor of the State of Missouri, 
do m that henceforth and for ever no person 
cine Juice iept tec Sa 

0. , 2 
prescribe for the common good, or now any maetcr but 
od.” 


+‘ INTERVENTION,” with which wo were 80 
constantly threatened, during the first year of the 
war, seems to have dis ppearod from the Euro- 
pean vocabulary. We hear no more about 
‘inefficient blockades.’ But we would not, fo 
the world, connect this moderation of tone, in the 
British and French press, with the statistics of 
our army and navy. We prefer to ascribe it toa 
returning appreciation of justice and national 
decorum. The possibility of a quarre! with either 
of the two great nations here named seems, there- 
fore, at an end. We certainly have no notion of 
interfering with them ; and we can conceive of no 
advantage to them which could accrue from inter- 
ference with us. It is, of course, to be presumed 
that Canada will not permit itself to be used any 
more as a base for rebel operations; and it is 
equally expected that Louis Napoleon will make 
all reasonable haste in getting out of Mexico. 
Tho monarchy in Mexico will probably come to an 
end before we shall be ready to clap an extin- 
guisher on it ; but it behoves all parties interested, 
and especially the “nephew of his uncle,” to 
abandon the tottering fabric in time, so as not to 
feel themselves called on to prop it up at the cost 
of a collision with the United States. It is clear 
that the scheme of again placing this continent 
under European rule is impracticable. The 
attempt to carry it out has developed the very 
power necessary to defeat it; and the best and 
wisest thing that the parties to the hopeless 
enterprise can do is to withdraw from it as grace- 
fully and as speedily as possible. At present we 
are ready to accept the disclaimer of any such 
purpose with well-affected credulity; but later 
—wo}J, then it will be a question for Grant and 
Farragut. 








TOWN GOSSIP. 


Our customary January thaw has been fol- 
lowed by even severer consequences than usual, for 
without the slightest warning we rushed from days of 
dreary, disagreeable drizzle to an extreme of cold 
which no living creature could consider endurable, 
unless it may have been the Polar bear down at Van 
Amburgh’s. 

Somebody once wrote— 

«* When north winds blow and hailstorms pour, 
The chief of virtues is—to shut the door!” 

The man who was delivered of that couplet deserves, 
in spite of its bad measure, to have a monument erected 
to his memory. Probably each person who has read 
the lines has f@lt that it touched his own particular case 
as closely as if it had been written for his especial 
benefit, for the fiendish carelessness that half the people 
who open the doors of one’s sanctum show, in regard 
to shutting them, is a theme to which no human tongue 
could do justice. 

Hard enough to aticmpt being brilliant when the ink 
is stagnant in the bottle, and poetry and wit are con- 
gealed in the brain; but, in addition to these woes, to 
have the door swing wide open and see the poor little 
idea there seemed a possibility of warming into life 
drift out upon the Arctic draught, is sufficient to reduce 
one to a state of hopeless imbecility in the flower of one’s 


age. 

Into the bargain, how is a man to write pleasant, 
chatty paragraphs when the world refuses to do any- 
thing extraordinary, and only the petty pleasures and 
vices that are as old as the flood thrust themselves for- 
ward in place of the startling events which ought con- 
stantly to happen? 

The pertistent lack of novelty in the theatrical and 


Booth still atWinter Garden, 
his rendition of the immortal’s character; the 
Williamses triumphant at Niblo’s; Mrs. Wood crueily 


* Swans hes Solon Shingle 

in the full tide 
of ita success Pry, and for s Paul using 
hat if it had it would dou! 


earnest labor am: the sick and 
S ay ong suffering 
Pleasant as may be the renewal of the old histrionic 
erage to the catiate, 4 far will Le the tokcns 

and a are not to be fi 

anide eee tra) at the fall of the curtain, but 
which the woman ome with her to be a solace in 
of loneliness, ® ray of sunshine amid the 


devotes 
The round of goes on with increased energy 
a6 Lent with its and ashes threatens 








&@ speedy h, and balls and parties are hurried 
more closely together for fear that something in the way 
of excitement should be missed. 

- are those whose genius in their throats 
or ies in their heels”’ is so true of men and women in 
@ professional sense that it might be a proverb—they 
shall attain to villas in Italian climes and palaces by 
the sea, and be idolized even to the utmost require- 
ments of exacting human nature. It is equally true 
that those who excel in the vocal or saltatory arts in an 
amateur way shall be petted and caressed, and made 
much of by that on of the world which we are ac- 
cuatomed to call by the delightfully vague and doubtful 
term “ sociaty.”’ . 

Certainly this is a thing to be romembered by al! who 
have the training of youthfal intellects, and every 


mother with a dauzhter to “briny out’ should re- 
collect that the highest state of cultivation is indispon- 


sable when the larynx and tocs are concerne’, whatever 
may become of the mental or that seldom exhibited and 

less believed in commodity, the sou), which even 
the bards of the latter half of the nineteenth eentury 


have given up, making their poetic ra as thoroughly 
mereka m nd the rest of the life which sweeps us on 
towards the aoe yonder. 

This cold must moderate enough soon to 


frigh 
give a return of the sleighing which we enjoyed 1 few 
weeks since, of which, by the way, we have a spirited 
illustration in our paper. 
The , of course, remains magnificent in our 
present Si state of climate, and every stage and 
Parkwards is ed 


car game Cues crowded with young 
people, who act decidedly on the “‘ beauty before age’ 
maxim in the of making themselves comfo’ 
The overflowing interiors of all these vehicles reminds 
one of Lamb's joke when seated in a crowded omnibus, 
and a woman put her head in, crying: “All full inside?” 
**I c-can’t s-speak for the r-rest,"” returned the inveter- 
ate punster, ‘but that I-last bit of p-pudding at Gil- 
man’s did the b-business for me.”’ 
ai’. Park ge crowded at all hours “= day 
evening merry ies, among which one 
shall find an array of yeatatal female beauty that is 
perfectly dazzling. Whether or not it be owing to the 
faith in ex®rcise and thick shoes which has grown up of 


late years, certain it is that the reproach in re to 
to the unhealth: appearance of American wo- 
men will © out, for among the galaxy of 


oung beauties which New York can boast now England 
tself could not produce more healthful, buoyant-looking 
specimens. 

The sudden increase in the way of pretty and buxom 

ls is almost as much of a m:rvel as the influx of 
londes since the rage for that liar style of loveli- 
ness came up. Where were all the blondes before that 
time? Did a family that possessed one keep her in re- 
tirement? and if so, what a state of mind the brunette 
sister must be in who is obliged to resign her position 
as the pet of the domertic circle. 

The idea sugyests scenes which Thackeray ought 
to be alive to depi Imagine a chamber sketch be- 
tween the dethroned and the new crowned queens. 
Good gracious! how lucky that the yreater part of the 
curls and cataracts are so easily unpinned, so that the 
blonde could enter the arena already shorn of the golden 
locks which have unexpectedly proved such a treasure 
to herself and the hairdresser. 

Talking of crowds, reminds one of a fair source of 
complaint, and that is in regard to the shameful way in 
which the f boats are overcrowded, and we may 
mention the Ho line in particular, where the boats 
go so crammed that even standing room is out of the 
question, the trip utter torture, and the gettin7 on or 
off an endertahing so perilous that one necils to be & 

onal gymnast to attempt it with any sort of safety. 

rtainly some remedy could be devised, and we think 

the proprietors of the line would do well to heed ‘this 

murmur from the united lamentations of the river- 
crossing public: 

The mention of the ferries naturally gives one a men- 
tal trip to Brooklyn, which has been treated to “ 
hontas"’ by Mrs. Wood, whom = — ny my _— 
deserting her proper sphere. e houses have n 
full to overflowing, and it is easy to fancy what a treat 
the Brooklynites had, for Davidge played Powhatan in 
that inimitable manner of his, which, like some few 
other excellent things, improves with every season, and 
would dissipate the most obstinate attack of blue devile 
that ever a nervous man had to contend against. If 
Davidge would be as genial off the stage as he is 
jolly on it, he would soon be at the head of our comed- 
jans. 


‘The draft creates great excitement in all circles, and 
the best way of seit'ing that difficulty and ending our 
troubles generally seems to be found in a mission some 
tunny man ascribes to Alexandre Dumas. 

The Illustrious is to begin a novel in a Federai news- 
paper, which Mr. Lincoln will dispatch beyond the lines 
in unlimited quantities; just when the whole South is 
in a state of intense excitement, the j will cease 
its visits. Of course great consternation must follow— 
a deputation will, be sent to Lincoln—back will go the 
crus! answer, ‘‘ Dumas can’t write for slaveowpors.”’ 
Davis refuses to give up his rightse—the army revolt— 
put him utterly aside, and the South comes k into 
the Union. en Dumas will finish the re- 
store peace, and the end will be a grand tableau of th» 
Illustrious on the Wash. Monumeat, draped in the 
American flag and recei the homage of a grateful 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


D- «Although the lower House of the 
Kentu on a test vote, declared 
against anti-slavery constitutional amendment, the 
vote showed a 12 members in its favor since 
last win and @ dozen more votes would secure 
majority. 

— is to have a new City Armory at the 
“South End.” ° 


— The Pennsylvania Historical Society has #,625 
volumes in its library. 

—-The internal Revenue receipts in Cincinnati 
amount to an aggregate of $7,600,000 since 1862. 

— In Pe Ivania there are 13,000 public schools, 
with 16,000 ers, and 700,000 pupils. 

— The Boston Public Library numbers 116,934 
volumes and 31,800 phiets. Its accesnions last year 


Sot empansts papera, *0 enprovints, ond ¢ Wineometes 
separate papers, , and a ic 
stone containing designs re: to the life of Franklin, 


— The sum of $865,043 has been received at the 
marble quarries at » Maes., for material for the 
extension of the Capitol at Washington. 


hum is now cultivated to a considerable 
extent in Orange county, N. ¥. The best cultivated 
plots yielded about 300 gallons of syrup per acre, worth 
now $1 25 per gallon. 

— Gov. Smith, of Rhode Island, has officially an- 
nounced that the quota of that little State has 
filled by voluntary enlistments. 

— The Eastern mails close now at six instead of 15 
minutes past that hour. 


—— Intelligence has been received here that the 
cotton captured by Sherman's army in Savannah is 
being shipped to this = fast as yy Four 

are now on the » and balance will be 
sent forward within a very short period. 


Western.— te Senate has ratified treaties with 
the oonie Indians, who bind themselves that all 
hostile acts against us shall cease. The boundaries of 
their countries as claimed and occupied by them are as 
follows: On tho north by the middle of the Great 
Desert, on the west by the Steptue valloy, on the south 
by the Green mountains, and on the east by the Great 
Salt Lake, Toullu and Rush valleys. The Indians oe 
to remove to their reservations whenever the President 
shall deom it expedient, and become hcrdsmen or 

culturista, the Government pazing them certai, 
annuities in money, provisions an The Indians 
also agree that the Pacific railroad not be molested. 
that military posts, &c., may be constructed, gold and 
ailver mines worked, an ral settlements 
formed and rancheros established wherever they may 
be required. 





| couutry. 


Bout The Charieston M. , in an article, 
compares Mr, Lincoln and Jeff Davis. After abusing 
the former, and calli him a buffoon, he praises the 
energy and singlemindedness with which he has prose- 
cu the war, concluding thus: “‘ He has called around 
him, in counsel, the ablest and most earnest men of his 
Waeve he has Jacked in individual ability, 
learuing, exp rience or statesmauship, he nes sought 
it, and has iound it in the able men. chout him, whose 
assistance he unhesitatingly accepts, whose powers he 
applies to the acvaucemeat of the cause he has under- 
tuken. In the Cabinet and in the ficht he has con- 
sistently aud fearlesaiy pressed‘ on the search for men 
wao could advance his cause, and has es unvesitating'y 
out off all those who clogged it with weakness, timiu y, 
imbecility or failure. Force, energy, brains, ea: nesi- 
ness, he hes collected around him iu every department. 
Blackguard and butfoon as he is, he has pursued his end 
with an energy a3 untiring as an Indian, and a sin-iec- 
ness of purpove that might alinost be called patriotic. 
If he were not an unscrupulous knave in his end, anda 
fanatic in his political views, he would undoubtedly 
command our respect a8 a ruler, so far as we are con- 
cerned, Abrosd and at home he has exercised alike 
the same ceaseless energy and*circumspection. We 
turn our eyes to Richmond, and the contrast is ap- 
palling, sickening to the heart.” 

—— In his late address before the Tennessce Conven- 
tion Andy Johnson said: “If Mr. Lincoln and Jeff 
Davis were to unite their powers, they could not prevent 


the universal emancipation of the nage. It is like a 
huge avalanche, half on its course; i estiny is cer- 
tain and irresistible." 

—— The Richmond papers are beginning to cultivate 


a wedge to the return of the Southern States to the 
Union, by inveighing against the perfidious conduct of 
England in enticing them into a rebellion and then 
leaving them in the lurch. John Mitchel, the dis. 
tinguished and heroic vitriol thrower, says, that “all 
along the C. 8. A. has been —e the baitles of 
England, but now, should peace between the two sec- 
tions be restored, the only consolation the South can 
receive will bo to join the North in a war with that arch 
eaemy of the human race, England.”” The N. Y. Herald 
takes the same view, so there is unanimity in the two 
presscs. , 

—- The Savannah ican says that the Theatre 
there and St. Andrews Hall are crowded every night. 
Private letters from officers confirm the previous report 
that the citizens are gradually th:owiag off their reserve 
and becoming more and more cordial. 


— A turkey was exposed for sale in the Petersburg 
market, on the 8th ult., at the small figure of $112. 
Soveral years azo thie sum would have bought three or 
fou, fine hogs, two or three barrels of meal, a quarter 
or two of beef, a barrel of molasses, a quantity of coffee 
and sugar, with a large turkey aided, 


—— During the recent rebel occupation of Huntsville, 
Ala., Rev. Mr. Bannister prayed for the “ President of 
tne Confederate States,” but has since rofus.) to offer 
up any supplication in behalf of Mr. Lincoln, Col. 
Horney, of the 18th Michigan, who is now Provost-Mar- 
shal of Huntsville, sent for him and demanded on ex- 

lunation of his conduct. He said that the canons of 

is church required him to pray for the President of 
the Confederaie States. ‘ Very well,”’ said the Colonel, 
‘the cannon of our army require os to pray for the 
Prosidnt of the United States, and if you refuse to do 
it yoa will leave our lines.’’ He has got 10 days to 
pack up. 

Military.—There is to be an investigation into the 
surrender of Beverley, since the number of Union troops 
which surrendered amouuted to more than the capturing 
force of rebels, 


—— A deserter from Forrest's rebel cavalry, who had 
lately arrived at Paducah, says that what is left of Hood's 
army is in a wretched condition. All the Kentucky and 
Tennessee men deserted before they crossed the border 
into Mississippi. Hood is now in Corinth, endeavoring 
to reorganize his broken columna. 


‘ersonal.—The widow of Gen. Usnder, formerly 
Miss Duvenport, is about to resume her profession as an 
actress. Since the death of her gallant husband she 
en at Port Royal, engaged in nursing the wounded 
soldiers. 


—— Gen. Terry, whom Fort Fisher has made famous, 
has a sister who is a hospital nurse in the Department 
of the South, and is highly esteemed by all who have 
known her in that capacity. His cousin, Miss Rose 
Terry, is well known tw the reading public as the author 
of many popular magazine stories and vers°s. 


—— A family named Upright, in Rockford, Illinois, 
has furnished ten men for the army. Three of the 
number have died in the field. 


—— Gen. Terry, who commanded the land forces at 
the taking 0% Fort Fisher, although a lawyer by educa- 
tion and profession, had devoted much time to the study 
of war. e went to Europe in 1858, visiting the de- 
fences of the Crimea, and spending much of his time 
either among the fortifications of "Barope or in investi- 
gating the principles of military science. His tastes led 

m into that field, and before the rebellion he was a 
thoroughly read soldier, familiar with all the principles 
of the art of war. 


—— Gen. J. E. Wool ‘s busy in fi his memoirs; 
he is in very feeble health. . Eliphalet Nott, who has 
been president of Union College for 63 years, is also in 
& very precarious state. 

—— Col. Julian Allen, the 
to for supplies to half-destitute city, has 
returned there, having dispatched three ships 
laden with good things to the repentant rebels. 


t sent from Savannah 


—— Capt. Warlow, of the Ist Precinct Police, his been 
presented with a handsome watch, etc., by the merchants 
of that ward. 


——A number of the citizens of Philadelphia have 
rchased Gen. Grant a residence in that city. In his 
tter, acknowle the gift, he says: ‘It is with feel- 
ings of gratitude and pride tI accept this substantial 
testimonial of the efteem o! yous loyal citizens; grati- 
tudo, because it is evidence of a deep-sct determination 
on the part of a large number of citizens \hat this war 
0 on until this Union is restored; pride, that my 
humble cfforts in so great a cause should attract such a 
token from a city of strangers tome. I will not predict 
a day when we will have peace again, with the Union 
restored. But that that day will come is as sure as the 
of to-m rrow’s sun. I have nover doubted this 
in the darkest days of this dark and terrible rebellion. 
Until this happy day of peace docs come, my family will 
occupy and enjoy your magnificent present, But until 
then I do not expect nor desire to see much of the en- 
joyments of a home fireside.”” The house selected is a 
new one, No. 2009 Chestnut street, and it is now being 
furnished. 


—— Gen. McClellan, accompanied by his wife and 
child, sailed in the China on the 25th of January. After 
a passing visit to England and France, he will proceed 
to Rome, where he will remain for sometime. His 
wife’s health is the cause. 


ae the authorship of the famous Hulse- 
mann letter, which has been attributed to Mr. Everett, 
the Boston Traveller says that, before his death, John 
Taylor, Mr. Webster’s farm-steward, stated that he sat 
with Mr. Webster in his room at Franklin, N. H., from 
about eight o’clock one evening until half-past four next 
morning, whil the great statesman was drafiing the 
celebrated Hulsemann letter, part or most of which 
letter was read piecemeal to Mr. Taylor as it was com- 
posed. 


— Gen. Butler arrived in New York on bis way to 
Lowell on the 26th Jan. While he remained he was 
visited by many of our leading citizens. 


— The New York Daily Times rebukes Admiral 
Porter for inserting in his naval report a vireat against 
England and France, recommending ali commanders to 
follow the example of Admiral Farragut’s simyle report 
of hig brilliant victories. 


Maval.—Admiral Porter has sent an official 
of his proceedings since the fall of Fort Fisher. 
results are : 

Reeves point—Two ten-inch guns. 

Above Smithville—Two ten-inch guns. 

Smitaville—Four ten-inch guns, 





Fort Caswell—Ten ten-inch guns, two nine-inch, one 
Armstrong, and four thirty-twos (rifled), two thirty- 
twos (smooth), three eight-inch, one Parrott (twenty- 
nder), three rifled field picces, three guns buried. 
cnty-nine guns. 

Forts Campbell and Shaw—Six ten-inch, six hah 
twos (smoot!), one thirty-two (rifled), one eight-inc 
six field pieces, two mortars. Twenty-two guns. 

Smith’s isisnd—Three ten-inch, six thirty-twos 
(smooth), two thirty-twos (rifled), four field pieces, and 
two mortare—seventeen guns. Reported at the end of 
Smith's island, six guns. 

Total captured, eighty-three guns. 


Ac nts and Cfences.—. William Brahch, 
a WeL:- wage te gh ten or ail street, was killed on 
the 234 of January, while stanuing in Broad street, Now 
York, by a brick falling cn his head. 


— The Smithsonian Institute at Washincton was 
partially destroyed by fire on the 24th of January ; all 
the pictures except five or six were burnt ; the lecture- 
room and philosophical department were likewise des- 
troyed—as were the archives. As the Government 
are the trustees it will have to be rebuilt at the national 
expense, should there have been no fire insurance on 
the property. 


Art, Science and Literature.—The whole 
of Sir Ldward Bulwer Lytton’s works, in 110 volumes, 


translated into German, have published in 
Stuttgart. 
—— Among the London announcements we find 


‘The History of the Present American War, from its 
Commencement to the Conclusion of the Campaign of 
1863,"" by Lieut..Col. Fletcher, of the Fusilver Guards. 


—— The second series of ‘The Biglow Papers” has 
been oases in London. The Reader praises these ' 
poems highly, saying: ‘‘ The old quaint humor sparkles 
in their utlerances—the old shrewd wisdom is to be 
found in their New England colloquiaslisms—the old 
deep satire and quict patios lie hid bencath the wonted 

arb of moiley wiich they wear asin the da e by; 

ut yet, somehow or other, we cannot avoid the con- 
viction that times ‘are out of joint.’ Beneath Biglow’s 
scepticism and Sawin’s rampant rowdyism a .sense of 
the greatness of the issues with which they have to deal 
Peeps out unconsciously. Grim earnest is hard to re- 
coucile with satire; and any one who reads these later 
* Biglow Papers’ fecls that the author is in earnest— 
that the lauyhing sceptic has become a preacher.” 


e game of Croquet, which has become fashion- 
able in Engiand, withip the last two or three years, has 
given rise toa Chancery suit in London, The case is 
Captain Mayne Reid v3. the Karl of Essex and 
Faithful. The latier is a printer, who published a 
called ‘The Rules of Croquet, revised and corrected, 
by an Old Hand,” and the Earl of Essex, a gay 
young gentleman of 62, was generally accredited as 
the author. It appeared, however, that he paid some 
person to write or compile the book, which person 
bodily “conveyed” the whole of it from a work en- 
tillea “Croquet,” of which Captain Reid is author. 
The Vice-Chancellor decided that Captain Reid is the 
author and proprietor of the book called “ uet,”’ 
that the other book was a plagiarism and infringement, 
that the Earl of Essex and Miss Faithful must pay $626 
to Captain Reid by way of compensation, and also full 
costs of suit, and that all unsold copies of their book be 
delivered up to be destroyed. 


—— Ticknor & Fields’s forthcoming publications in- 
clude * Alexander - Hamilton and his Gontenepererten; 
or, the Rise of the American Constitution,’ by C. J. 
Riethmiller, 


—— Carleton will issue soon a handsomely illustrated 
edition of Drake’s ‘‘ Culprit Fay,”’ a poem which offers 
unusual facil‘ties for an imaginative artiac. 


—— Mr. Disturnell’s “ Blue Book’’ for 1865 is just 
published by the American News Company, 121 Nasaau 
street, It contains lists of the officers of the Govern- 
ment, census returns, and a variety of political and 
statistical information. It is a convenient and useful 
publication, 


For ign.—A lady of Lyons, France, having been 
beaten by her husband, took the advantage when he 
was asleep of tying him securely to his bed, and then, 
when he could not move hand or foot, belabored him 
with a good thick stick. She then bade him -bye, 
informing him that she was going to elope with another 
man, The husband has naturally sued for a divorce. 


—— Dumas fils is about to marry a very rich and 
noble widow called Madame Naraschine. One paper 
ve that she is actually related to the Emperor of 


—— The Canad‘an Parliament is becoming at last 
alive to the importance of kceping on good terms with 
the United States, for in a recent debate the conduct of 
the Southern refugees in Canada was severely de- 
nounced, and a determination was expressed to 6 
the abuse of asylum, and a commission was appoin 
to inquire into the cause of the failure of justice in 
reference to the release of the St. Aibans raiders an: 
the misapprcpriation of the moncy restored them ; 
also, to inquire into the conduct of Justive Coursol and 
the Chief of Police. Meantime the Government has 
suspended the judge. 

—— The municipality of Florence have taken mea- 
sures for extending the new capital of Italy. The walls 
which surround the present city will be demolished, 
~* their site occupied with public walks or boule- 


—— Seven Protestant places of worshi wens pen te 
Paris ou Christmas last. They were the English urch, 
the Episcopal church, the Wesleyan church, the Con- 
cena ck church, the church of Scotland, a second 
snglish church and the American chapel. 

Chit-Chat.—A Paris paper says, in con’ of 
the scarcity of ratskins, the best French gloves 
will be very expensive this year. 

—— The Philadelphia Enquirer doubts the truth of 
the story that Mr. Colfax is going to marry 
Douglas, and gravely gives ite reason “that they have 
not met for four years.” 

—— Enoch Arden has been brought out at the Arch 
Theatre, Philadelphia. The popularity of this pretty 

m is not complimentary to the age, for there is no 
eroism in a man sufforing his wife te live with another 
man, and then, with his dying breath, blaet her ta- 
tion and happiness by revealing who he was to a village 
gossip. 

—— The manner of advertising for a husband in Java 
is to place an empty flowerpot on the portico roof. This 
means, in that language, “ Here is a young lady within 
who wishes to find a husband!” 


—— Michelet, in his new book, called “ Humanity,” 
makes an appeal in favor of the brute creation, which, 
he says, has fallen like man. Among other strange 
things, he says: ‘‘ This battle of good animals for man 
is an historical fact. * * Give the first place to the 
cow. * * She alone, during the long journey from 
Bactriana to India, kept the piimitive people alive. * * 
We must not judge the ourang-outang the animal 
with ~~ ve a tightened Nocreature more than the 
baboon has been tencd, embittered and 
~ yc sh perverted 

—— The most fashionable ladics’ head-dresses in Paris 
now are made of peacock’s feathers, raven’s wings and 
— tails. A brutal French writer says the pea- 

-k represents her pride, the raven her disvontent, and 
the magpie her volubility. 


—— The pay of over 800 officers of the Commissary 
Bureau at Washington has been stopped, in consequence 
of their failure to render prompt and correct accounts. 

—— The Home Journal says that “ Mr. C. G. Rosen- 
berg is an artist of no mecantalent.” Does it mean that 
| pw ~~? pea has no meaning init? If not, what does 

meau 


—— Gibson, the sculptor, intends to deave “ £20,000 
to the British -y Academy, on condition that three 
rooms shall be tuerein devoted exciusively to the ex- 
hibition of caste of his works.”” He certainly under- 
stands the art of posthumous advertising. 





——— The divorce laws in Indiana have been altered; 5 
year’s residence is indisponsable. 
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AT THE OUTPOST. 
BY ©. D. GARDETTE. 


‘‘ TaereE is no moon, but the night is clear— 
Clear and cold, and the stars are few. 

In the shadow of Death I am walking here: 

In the shadow of Death, at twenty-two! 





‘*A year ago, on a night like this— 
One brief year!—from a maid I knew, 
In the shadow of Love I asked a kiss: 
In the shadow of Love she gave me two. 


“Two; and a third, and another yet— 
One more yet, and she whispered, ‘Go! 
On the hazard of strife my love I set : 
On the hazard of strife, for weal or woe! 


‘* «My country first!’ Oh, the peerless maid! 
Not a peer hath the maid, I know! 
‘My country first,’ in that kiss she said, 
‘My country first!’ and she bade me go. 


“Say you a drink? Good comrade, no! 
Ah! the love of a maid like mine 
Flushes the heart with a godlike glow: 

Flushes the heart like Olympian wine! 


**A cypher of gold, with a braid of hair, 
Clasps my wrist, and, if I should fall, 
This to my maid I pray you bear— 
This to my maid, comrade--that is all!” 
* * . * * . 
There is no moon, but the sky is fair— 
The sky is fair, though the stars be few; 
In the shadow of Death he is lying there; 
In the shadow of Death, at twenty-two! 


His pulse is still, and his wrist is bare. 
Clasp of gold, with its stnny braid, 

The slender wrist of a maid shall wear— 
The slender wrist of his peerless maid! 








The Fate of the Forrests. 


PART I. 


Aarovr of four, two ladies and two gentlemen, 
leaned or lounged together in the soft brilliance of 
mingled moonlight and lamplight, that filled the 
luxurious room. Through the open windows came 
balmy guste of ocean air, up from below rose the 








murmurotus plash of wares, breaking on a qnict 
shore, and frequent bursts of music lent another 
charm to place and hour. A pause in the gay 
conversation was broken by the younger lady’s 
vivacious voice : 

** Now if the day of witches and wizards, astro- 
logers and fortune-tellers was not over, how I 
should enjoy looking into magic mirror, having 
my horoscope cast, or hearing my fate read by a 
charming black-eyed gipsy.” 

The age of enchantment is not yet past, as all 
who are permitted to enter this magic circle con- 
fess; and one need not go far for ‘a charming 
black-eyed gipsy’ to decide one’s destiny.” 

And with a half-serious, half-playful gesture 
the gentleman offered his hand to the fair-faced 
girl, who shook her head and answered, smilingly : 

**No, I'll not tell your fortune, Captain Hay ; 
and all your compliments cannot comfort me for 
the loss of the delightful diablerie I love to read 
about and long to experience. Modern gipsies 
are commonplace. I want a genuine Cagliostro, 
supernaturally elegant, gifted and mysterious. I 
wish the fable of bis eternal youth were true, so 
that he might visit us, for where would he find a 
fitter company? You gentlemen are perfect 
sceptics, and I am a firm believer, while Ursula 
would inspire the dullest wizard, because she 
looks like one born to live a romance.” 

She did indeed. The beautiful woman, sitting 
where the light showered down upon her, till 
every charm seemed doubled. The freshest bloom 
of early womanhood glowed in a face both sweet 
and spirited, eloquent eyes shone lustrous and 
large, the lips smiled as if blissful visions fed the 
fancy, and above the white forehead dark, abun- 
dant hair made a graceful crown for a head which 
bore itself with a certain gentle pride, as if the 
power of beauty, grace and intellect lent an un- 
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conscious queenliness to their possessor. In the) 


personal atmosphere of strength, brilliancy and 
tenderness that surrounded her, an acute observer 
would detect the presence of a daring spirit, a 
rich nature, a deep heart; and, looking closer, 
might also discover, in the curves of that sensitive 
mouth, the depths of those thoughtful eyes, traces 
of some hidden care, some haunting memory, or, 
perhaps, only that vague yet melancholy prescience 
which often marks those fore-doomed to tragic 
lives. As her companions chatted this fleeting 
expression touched her face like a passing shadow, 
and the gentleman who had not yet spoken leaned 
nearer, as if eager to catch that evanescent gloom. 
She met his wistful glance with one of perfect 
serenity, saying, as an enchanting smile broke 
over her whole face : 

**Yes, my life has been a romance thus far; 
may it havea happy ending. Evan, you were born 
in a land of charms and spells, can you not play 
the part of a Hindoo conjuror, and satisfy Kate’s 
longing ?” 

*T can only play the part of a Hindoo devotee, 
and exhaust myself with strivings after the un- 
attainable, like this poor little fire-worshipper,” 
replied the young man, watching, with suspicious 
interest, a moth circling round the globe of light 
above his head, as if he dared not look at the fair 
speaker, lest his traitorous eyes should say too 
much. 

** You are both sadly unromfintic and ungallant 
men not to make an effort in our favor,” exclaimed 
the lively lady. ‘‘I am in just the mood for a 
ghostly tale, a scehe of mystery, a startling reve- 
lation, and where shall I look for an obliging 
magician to gratify me?” 

** Here !”” 

The voice, though scarcely lifted above a whis- 
per, startled the group as much as if a spirit 
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spoke, and all eyes were turned towards the win- 
dow, where white draperies were swaying in the 
wind. No uncanny apparition appeared behind 
the tentlike aperture, but the composed figure of 
a small, fragile-looking man, reclining in a loung- 
ing-chair. Nothing could have been more unim- 
pressive at a first glance, but at a second the eye 
was arrested, the attention roused, for an inde- 





DISCOVERY OF THE POISON. 


finable influence held one captive against one’s 
will. Beardless, thin lipped, sharply featured and 
colorless as ivory was the face. A few locks of 
blonde hair streaked the forehead, and underneath 
it shone the controlling feature of this singular 
countenance. The eyes, that should have been a 
steely blue to match the fair surroundings, were 
of the intensest black, varying in expression with 
a startling rapidity, unless mastered by an art 
stronger than nature; by turns stealthily soft, 

keenly piercigg, fiercely fiery or utterly expres- 
sionless, these mystcrious eyes both attracted and 
repelled, with a subtle magnetism which few wills 
could,resist, and which gave to this otherwise in- 
significant man a weird charm, which native grace 
and the possession of rarc accomplishments made 
alluring, even to those who understood -_ fa‘ eful 
laws of temperament and race. 

Languidly leaning in his luxurious deals, while 
one pale hand gathered back the curtain from be- 
fore him, the new comer eyed the group with a swift 
glance, which in an instant had caught the mean- 
ing of each face and transferred it to the keeping 
of a memory which nothing could escape. An- 
noyance was the record set down against Ursula 
Forrest’s name ; mingled joy and shame against 
the other lady’s ; for, with the perfect breeding 
which was one of the man’s chiof attractions, he 
gave the precedence to women even in this rapid 
mental process. Aversion was emphatically 
marked against Evan Forrest’s name, simple 
amutement foll to his companion’s share. Captain 
Hay was the first to break the sudden silence 
which followed that one softly spoken word : 

**Beg pardon, but upon my life I forgot you, 
Stihl. I thought you went half an hour ago, in 
your usual noiseless style, for who would dream 
of your choosing to lounge in the strong draught 
of a seabreeze ?” 

“It is I who should beg pardon for forgetting 
myself in such society, and indulging in the re- 
veries that will come unbidden to such poor 
shadows as I.” 

The voice that answercd, though low-toned, was 
singularly persuasive, and the words were uttered 
with an expression more engaging than a smile, 
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“Magician, you bade me look to you. I take 
you at your word. I dare you to show your skill, 
and prove that yours is no empty boast,” said 
Kate Heath, with evident satisfaction at the offer 
and interest in its maker. 

Rising slowly, Felix Stihl advanced towards her, 
and, dospite his want of stature and vigor, which 
are the manlicst attributes of manhood, no one 
folt the lack of them, because an instantancous 
impression of vitality and power was mado im de- 
fian:o of external sceming. With both hands 
loosely folded behind him, he paused before Miss 
Heath, asking, tranquilly : 

“Which wish shall I grant? Will you permit 
me to read your palm? Shall I show you 
the image of your lover in yonder glass? or 
shall I whisper in your ear the most secret hope, 
fear or regret, which you cherish? Honor me by 
choosing, and any one of these feats I will per- 
form.” " . 

Kate stole a covert glance at the tall mirror, 
saw that it reflected no figure buf that of the 
speaker, and with an irrepressible smile she 
snatched her eyes away, content, saying hastily : 

** As the hardest feat of the three, you shall tell 
ime what I most ardently desire, if the rest will 
submit to a like test. Can you read their hearts 
as well as mine ?” 

His eye went slowly round the little circle, and 
from each face the smile faded, as that searching 
gaze explored it. Constrained by its fascination, 
more than by curiosity or inclination, each per- 
son bowed their acquiescence to Kate’s desire, 
and as Stahl’s eye came back to her, he answered 
briefly, like one well assured of his own power : 

**I can read their hearts. Shall I bogin with 
you ?” 

For a moment she fluttered like a bird caught 
in a fowler’s net, then with an effort composed 
both attitude and aspect, and looked up half- 
proudly, half-pleadingly, into the colorless coun- 
tenance that bent till the lips were at her ear. 
Only three words, and the observers saw the con- 
scious blood flush scarlet to her forehead, burning 
hotter and deeper as eyes foll, lips quivered and 
head sank in her hands, leaving a shame-stricken 
culprit where but an instant ago a bright, happy- 
hearted woman sat. 

Before Ursula could reach her friend, or either 
gentleman exclaim, Stahl’s uplifted hand imposed 
passive silence and obtained it, for already the 
magnetism of his presence made itself felt, filling 
the room with a supernatural atmosphere, which 
touched the commonplace with mystery, and woke 
fantastic fears or fancies like a spell. Without 9 
look, a word for the weeping girl before him, he 
turned sharply round on Evan Forrest, signified 
by an imperious gesture that he should bend his 
tall head nearer, and when he did so, seemed to 
stab him with a breath. Pale with indignation 
and surprise, the young man sprang erect, de- 
manding in a smothered voice : 

** Who will prevent me ?” 

it I will.” 

As the words left Stahl’s lips, Evan stirred as if 
to take hiin by the throat, but that thin, woman- 
ish hand closed like a steel spring round his wrist 
and held the strong arm powerless, as, with a dis- 
dainful smile, and warning ‘‘Remember where 
you are!” the other moved on undisturbed. Evan 
flung himself into a seat, Vainly attempting self- 
control, while Stahl passed to Captain Hay, who 
sat regarding him with undisguised interest and 
amazement, which latter sentiment reached its 
climax as the magic whisper came. 

** How in Heaven’s name did you know that?” 
he cried, staring like one stupified ; then over- 
turning his chair in his haste, he dashed out of 
the room with every mark of uncontrollable ex- 
citement and alarm. 

“Dare you let me try my power on you, Miss 
Forrest ?” asked Stahl, pausing at her side, with 
the first trace of emotion visible in his inscrutable 
face. 

“*T dare everything !” and as she spoke, Ursula’s 
proud head rose erect, Ursula’s dauntless eyes 
looked full into his own. 

*Intruth you dodare everything,” he murmured 
below his breath, with a glance ot passionate ad- 
miration. But the soft ardor that made his eyes 
wonderfully lovely for an instant flamed as sud- 
denly into a flash of anger, for there was a per- 
ceptible recoil of the white shoulder as his breath 
touched it in bending, and when he breathed a 
single word into her car, his face wore the stealthy 
ferocity of a tiger in the act of springing upon his 
unsuspecting prey. Had she been actually con- 
fronted with the veritable beast, it could scarcely 
have wrought a swifter panic than that one word. 
Fixed in the same half-shrinking, half-haughty 
attitude, she sat as if “hanged suddenly to stone. 
Her cyes, dark and dilated with some unconquer- 
able horror, never left his face while light, color, 
life itself seemed to ebb slowly from her own, leav- 
ing it as beautiful yet woful to look upon as some 
marble Medusa’s countenance. Sosudden, so en- 
tire was the change in that blooming face, that 
Kate forgot her own dismay, and cried: 

“Ursula, what is it?” while Evan, turning on 
the worker of the miracle, demanded hotly : 

** What right have you to terrify women and in- 
sult men by hissing in their ears secret informa- 
tion dishonorably obtained ?” 

Neither question received an answer, for Ursula 
and Stihl seemed unconscious of any presenco 
but their own, as each silently regarded the other 
with a gaze full of mutual intelligence, yet oppos- 
ing emotions of triumph and despair. At the 
sound of Evan’s voice, a shudder shook Ursula 
from head to foot, but her eye never wavered, and 
the icy fixture of her features remained unchanged 
as she asked in a sharp, shrill whisper— 

“Ts it true?” 

“Behold the sign!” and with a gesture, too 
swift and unsuspected for any but herself to see 
or understand the revelation made, Stahl bared 
his left arm, held it before her eyes, and dropped 
it in the drawing of a breath. Whatever Ursula 
saw confirmed her dread ; she uttered neither ery 


nor exclamation, but wrung her hands together 
in dumb anguish, while her lips moved without 
attering a sound. 

Kate Heath’s over-wrought nerves gave way, 
end weeping hysterically, she clung to Evan, im- 
ploring him to take her home. Instantly assum- 
ing his usual languid courtesy of mien and man- 
ners, Stahl murmured regretful apologies, rang 
the bell for Miss Heath’s carriage, and bringing 
her veil and mantic from the ante-room, implored 
the privilege of shawling her with a penitent de- 
votion wonderfully winning, yet which did not 
prevent her shrinking from him and accepting no 
services but such as Evan half-unconsciously be- 
stowed. 

“You are coming with me? You promised 
mama to bring mo safely back. Mr. Forrest, take 
pity on me, for I dare not go alone,” 

She spoke tearfully, still agitated by the secret 
wound inflicted by a whisper. 

“Hay will gladly protect you, Kate; I cannot 
leave Ursula,” began Evan, but a smooth, imperi- 
ous voice took the word from his lips. 

‘* Hay is gone, I shall remain with Ursula, and 
you, Forrest, will not desert Miss Heath in the 
distress which I have unhappily caused by grant- 
ing her wish. Forgive me, and good-night.” 

As Stahl spoke, he kissed the hand that trem- 
bled in his own, with a glance that lingered long 
in poor Kate’s memory, and led her towards her 
friend. But Evan’s dark face kindled with the 
passion he had vainly striven to suppress, and 
though he tried to curb his tongue, his eye looked 
a defiance as he placed himself beside his cousin, 
saying doggedly: 

**T shall not leave Ursula to the tender mercies 
of a charlatan unless she bids me go. Kate stay 
with us and Jend your carriage to this gentleman, 
as lis own is not yet here.” 

Bowing with a fave of imperturbable composure, 
Stahl answered in his softest tones, bending an 
inquiring glance on Ursula: 

‘* Many thanks, but I prefer to receive my dis- 
missal from the mistress of the house, not from 
its would-be master. Miss Forrest, shall I leave 
you to begin the work marked out for me? or shall 
Iremain to unfold certain matters which nearly 
concern yourself, and which, if neglected, may 
result in misfortune to more than one of us ?” 

As if not only the words but the emphasis with 
which they were pronounced recalled some for- 
gotten fact, woke some new fear, Ursula started 
from her stupor of surprise and mental suffering 
into sudden action, All that had passed while 
she sat dumb seemed to return to her, and a 
quick glance from fece to face appeared to decide 
her in the course she must pursue, 

Rising she went to Kate, touched her wet cheek 
with lips that chilled it, and turning to her com- 
panions regarded them with an eye that seemed 
to pierce to the heart’s core of each. What she 
read there none knew, but some purpose strong 
enough to steady and support her with a mar- 
vellous composure seemed born of that long 
scrutiny, for motioning her cousin from her she 
said : 

‘*Go, Evan, I desire it.” 

‘Go! and leave you with that man? I cannot, 
Ursula !” 

‘You must, you will, if I command it. I wish 
to be alone with him; I fear nothing, not even 
this magician, who in an instant has changed my 
life by a single word. Se»! I trust myself to his 
protection ; I throw mysc!? upon his mercy, and 
implore you to have faith in me.” 

With an air of almost pathetic dignity, a 
gesture of infinite grace, she stretched a hand to 
either man, and as each grasped the soft prize a 
defiant glance was exchanged between them, a 
daring one was fixed upon the beautiful woman 
for whom, like spirits of good and ill, they were 
henceforth to contend. 

** T shall obey you, but may I come to-morrow ?” 
Evan whispered, as he pressed the hand that in 
his own was tremulous and warm. 

“* Yes, come to me early, I shall need you then 
—if ever.” 

And as the words left her lips that other hand 
in Felix Stahl’s firm hold grew white and cold as 
if carved in marble. 

With Kate still trembling on his arm, Evan left 
them; his last glance showing him his rival 
regarding his departure with an air of tranquil 
triumph, and Ursula, his proud, high-hearted 
cousin, sinking slowly on her knees before this 
man, who in an hour secmed to have won the 
right to make or mar her happiness for ever. 

How the night passed Evan Forrest never knew. 
He took Kate home, and then tiil day dawned 
haunted beach and cliff like a restless ghost, 
thinking only of Ursula, remembering only that 
she bade him come early, and chiding the tardy 
sun until it rose upon a day that darkened all his 
life. As the city bells chimed seven from the 
spires that shone across the little bay, Evan re- 
entered his cousin’s door; but before he could 
pronounce her name the lady who for years had 
filled a mother’s place to the motherless girl 
came hurrying to meet him, with every mark of 
sleepless agitation in her weary yet restless face 
and figure. 

* Thank heaven, you are come!” she ejaculated, 
drawing him aside into the ante-room. ‘Ob, Mr. 
Forrest, such a night as I have passed, so strange, 
so unaccountable, 1 am half distracted.” 

“ Where is Ursula?” demanded Evan. 

**Just where you left her, sir; she has not 
stirred since that dreadful Mr. Stahl went away.” 

*“ When was that ?” 

“Past midnight. At eleven I went down to 
give him a hint, but the door was fast, and for 
another hour the same steady sound of voices 
came up to me as had been going on since you 
left. When he did go at last it was so quictly I 
only knew it by the glimpse I caught of him 
gliding down the walk, and vanishing like a spirit 
in the shadow of the great gate.” 

“Then you went to Ursula?” 








“T did, sir; I did, and found her sitting as I 
saw her when I left the room in the evening.” 

“* What did she say? what did she do?” 

“She said nothing, and she looked like death 
itself, so white, so cold, sostill; not a sigh, a tear, 
a motion ; and when I implored her to speak she 
only broke my heart with the look she gave me, 
as she whispered, ‘Leave me in peace till Evan 
comes.’ ” 

With one stride he stood before the closed door, 
but when he tapped no voice bade him enter, and 
opening he noisclessly glided in. She was there, 
sitting as Mrs. Yorke described her, and looking 
more like a pale ghost than a living woman. 
Evan’s eye wandered round the room, hungry to 
discover some clue to the mystery, but nothing 
was changed. The lamps burned dimly in the 
glare of early sunshine streaming through the 
room ; the curtains were still wafted to and fro by 
balmy breezes; the seats still stood scattered 
here and there as they were quitted ; Captain 
Hays’s chair still lay overthrown ; Kate’s gloves 
had been trodden under foot, and round the deep 
chair in the window still glowed the scattered 
petals of the rose with which Felix Stahl had 
regaled himself while lying there. 

oe Ursula 1” 

No answer came to his low call, and drawing 
nearer, Evan whispered tenderly : 

“My darling, speak tome! It breaks my heart 
to see you so, and have no power to help you.” 

The dark eyes fixed on vacancy relaxed in their 
strained gaze, the cold hands locked together in 
her lap loosened their painful pressure, and with a 
long sigh Ursula turned towards him, saying, like 
one wakened from a heavy dream : 

**T am glad you are come ;” then as if some fear 
stung her, added with startling abruptness, 
**Evan! what did he whisper in your ear last 
night ?” 

Amazed at such a question, yet not ill pleased 
to answer it even then, for his full heart was 
yearning to unburden itself, the young man 
instantly replied, while his face glowed with hope, 
and his voice grew tender with the untold love 
that had long hovered on his lips : 

“*He said, ‘You will never win your cousin;’ 
but, Ursula, he lied, for I will win you even if he 
bring the powers of darkness to confound me. He 
read in my face what you must have read there 
long ago, and did not rebuke by one cold look, 
one forbidding word. Let me tell my love now; 
let me give you the shelter of my heart if you 
need it, and whatever grief or shame or fear has 
come to you let me help you bear it if I cannot 
banish it.” ; 

She did not speak, till kneeling before her he 
said imploringly : 

“Ursula, you bade my trust you; I do entirely. 
Can you not place a like confidence in me?” 

** No, Evan.” 

“Then you do not love as I leve,” he cried, 
with a foreboding fear heavy at his heart. 

**No, Ido not love as you love.” The answer 
came like a soft echo, and her whole frame trem- 
bled for an instant as if some captive emotion 
struggled for escape and an iron hand restrained 
it. Her cousin saw it, and seizing both her 
hands, looked deep into her eyes, demanding, 
sternly: 

**Do you love this man?” 

**T shall marry him.” 

Evan stared aghast at the hard, white resolu- 
tion stamped upon her face, as she looked straight 
before her with a blank yet steady gaze, seeming 
to see and own allegiance to a master invisible to 
him. A moment he struggled with a chaos of 
conflicting passions, then fought his way to a 
brief calmness, intent on fathoming the mystery 
that had wrought such a sudden change in both 
their lives. 

“Ursula, as the one living relative whom you 
possess, I have a right to question you. Answer 
me truly, I conjure you, and deal honestly with 
the heart that is entirely your own. I can forget 
myself, can put away my own love and longing, 
can devote my whole time, strength, life to your 
sorvice, if you need me. Something has happened 
that affects you deeply, let me knowit. No com- 
mon event would move you so, for lovers do not 
woo in this strange fashion, nor betrothed brides 
tell their happiness with such a face as you now 
wear.” 

‘*Few women have such lovers as mine, or such 
betrothals to tell. Ask me nothing, Evan, I have 
told you allI may; go now, and Ict mo rest, if any 
rest remains for me.” 

“Not yet,” he answered, with as indomitable a 
purpose in his face as that which seemed to have 
fixed and frozen hers. “‘I must know more of 
this man before I give you up. Who and what 
is he?” 

“Study, question, watch and analyse him. You 
wilt find him what he seems—no more, no less. 
I leavo you free to do what you will, and claim an 
equal liberty for myself,” she said. 

“IT thought he was a stranger to you as to me 
and others. You,must have known him else- 
where, Ursula ?” 

**T never saw or knew him till a month ago.” 

Evan struck his hands together with a gesture 
of despair, as he sprang up, sayirg: 

“Ah! I see it now. A month ago I left you, 
and in that little time you learned to love.” 

** Yes, in that little time I did learn to love.” 

Again the soft echo came, again the sadder 
tremor shook her, but ghe ncither smiled, nor 
wept, nor turned her steady eyes away from the 
unseen but controiling presence that for her still 
seemed to haunt the room. 

Evan Forrest was no blind lover, and despite 
his own bitter loss he was keen-eyed enough to 
seo that some emotion deeper than caprice, 
stronger than pity, sharper than regret, now held 
possession of his cousin’s heart. He felt that 
some tie less tender than that which bound him 
to her bound her to this man, who exercised such 
power over her proud spirit and strong will. Bent 
on reading the riddle, he rapidly glanced through 
the happy past, so shared with Ursula that he 





believed no event in the life of either was unknown 
to the other; yet here was a secret lying dark bo- 
tween them, and only one little month of absence 
had sowed the seed that brought such a harvest 
of distrust and pain. Suddenly he spoke: 

“Ursula, has this man acquired power over 
you through any weakness of your own?” 

A haughty flash kindled in her eyes, and for an 
instant her white face glowed with womanly hu- 
miliation at the doubt implied. 

“IT am as innocent of any sin or shame, any 
weakness or wrong,as when I lay a baby in my 
mother’s arms. Would to God I lay thero now 
as tranquilly asleep as she !” 

The words broke from her with a tearless sob, 
and spreading her hands before her face he heard 
her murmur like a broken-hearted child : 

**How could he, oh, how could he wound me 
with a thought like that ?” 

“I will not! Ido not! Hear me, Ursula, and 
forgive me, if I cannot submit to see you leave me 
for a man like this without one effort to fathom 
the inexplicable change I find in you. Only tell 
me that he is worthy of you, that you love him 
and are happy, and I will be dumb. Can you do 
this to ease my heart and conscience, Ursula ?” 

“Yes, Ican do more than that. Rest ail, 
dearest Evan. I know what I do; I do it freely, 
and in time you will acknowledge that I did well 
in marrying Felix Stahl.” 

** You are betrothed to him?” ' ‘ 

“Tam; his kiss is on my cheek, his ring is on 
my hand ; I accept both.” 

With a look and gesture which he never could 
forget she touched the cheek where one deep 
spot of color burned as if branded there, and 
held up the hand whose only ornament beside its 
beauty was a slender ring formed of two twisted 
serpents, whose diamond eyes glittered with an 
uncanny resemblance of life. 

“And you will marry him?” repeated Evan, 
finding the hard fact impossible to accept. 

ce I will,” 

** Soon, Ursula ?” 

“ Very goon.” 

“You wish it so ?” 

“*T wish what he wishes.” 

“You will go away with him ?” 

**To the end of the earth if he desires it.” 

**My God! is this witchcraft or infatuation ?” 

“Neither, it is woman’s love, which is quick and 
strong to dare and suffer all things for those who 
are dearer to her than her life.’’ 

He could not see her face, for she had turned it 
from him, but in her voice trembled a tender fer- 
vor which could not be mistaken, and with a pang 
that wrung his man’s heart sorely he relinquished 
all hope, and bade farewell to love, believing that 
no mystery existed but that which is inexplicable, 
the workings of a woman’s heart. 

“T am going, Ursula,” he said; “you no 
longer have any need of me, and I must fight out 
my fight alone. God bless you, and remember, 
whatever befalls, while life lasts you have one un- 
alterable friend and lover in me.” 

As he spoke with full eyes, broken voice and 
face eloquent with love, regret and pity, Ursula 
rose suddenly and fell upon his bosom, clinging 
there with a passionate despair that deepened his 
ever growing wonder. 

**God help you, Evan! love me, trust me, pity 
me, and so good-bye! good-bye!” she orivd, in 
that strange paroxysm of emotion, as tearless, 
breathless, trembling and wearied, yet still self- 
controlled, she-kissed and blessed and led him to 
the door. No pause upon the threshold ; as he 
lingered she put him from her, closed and bolted 
it: then as if with him the sustaining power of 
her darkened life departed, she fell down upon 
the spot where he had stood, and lay there, beau- 
tiful and pale and still as some fair image of 
eternal sleep. 








Tue Docrrrnz or Spontangous GENERATION, 
so far back as the time of Redi (1686), was that 
substances became converted during their y= = 
sitions into insects and some other forms ranking below 
them in tlhe animal scale. This was opposed by Spal- 
lanzini by experiments and ind 
ease See oaw Se uded - ~~ 
their appearance, consequen' spon- 
taneous ve . Asour readers know, it 


Quarterly Jovrnal of Science Mr. Samuelson 
tributed an hisiorical paper on the subject, in which he 
sots forth fairly the present state of the controversy, 
which has been carried on rather warmly: 
assert that germs of li 
mosphere ( by 
France; Dr. Jeffreys Wyman, of Boston, U. 8.; Schaff- 
hausen, in Germany; and Mantegazza, in Italy), and by 
those who maintain that the atmosphere is the chief 
source whence such organisms (Pasteur and 
Quatrefages, in France, and Schultze, Schwann and 
— in ee Mr. Samuelson’s paper is il- 
lustra: with engravings. ° 

that many of the forms considered 
to be living independent o ms have no more right 
to the term than white blood-corpuscles, &c, and, in 
fact, much less 80. He says: “In the popuiar sense of 
the term ‘spontaneous generation’ I am certainly no 
believer; and I have little doubt that the time is not far 
distant when all these lowly types, now known as pro- 
tozoa, will be traced in their earliest to the at - 
mosphere, the dust of the road, of our windows, 
and, indeed, into every place into which dust and air 
penetrate. It is the common-sense explanation of their 
presence; for what is more natural than that along with 
the dust, which is dried mud, the wind should also waft 
about the light zoospores of those minute forms of 
wiiich the stagnant pool is the habitat? And it is the 
solution strictly in accordance with scientific expe:ience; 
for, without reference to the great homogeneiic law 
traceable through the whole — realm, we have the 
indubitable fact that the more ly the organisms the 
more widely are their reproductive principles diffused 
in the elements.”’, 


Parntrxe Parer.—The consumption of popes 
in this country equals that of Great Britain and ce 
together. In 1854 it was estimated that 250,000,000 I 
were made here, valued at $25,000,000. About 405,000,- 
000% of rags were used, at an average cost of four cents 
per pound. In New England, the Middle and Western 
States, the value of book, job and newspaper printing 
was returned by the last census (1860) as $39,428,843, of 
which $11,000,000 worth consisted of books, the value 
of the latter being nearly Kg to the whole product of 
the same tame | in 1850, which was returned at 
$11,586,549. The manufacture of has increased 
in an equal ratio, the State of 
ducing paper of the value of $5,968,469, being over 
of the product of the Union in 1850. 
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TO A MEMORY. 


And art thou far, and art thou wide, 
And ever wroth with me, 

Though full of sorrow, day and night, 
My life dwells all with thee. 

I think I hear thy bosom heave 
And see thy black eyes shine— 

Oh! never—never, shall I find 
Again a love like thine. 


The world in roses blossomed round 
While I was by thee yet, 

And on the green and swelling ground 
The laughing sunbeams met. 

I kissed thee as I brake the rose, 
And sang to-that dear kiss— 

Oh! never—never, shall I find 
Again a love like this. 


Free am I as the falcon now 
That o'er the hilltop flies, 

To whom the mighiy world below 
Sun-clear and open lies— 

Yet hath the hawk a nest and home— 
What home and nest are mine? 

Oh! never—never, shall I find 
Again a love like thine. 


Oh! bitter day—Oh! bitter hour 
That tore us twain apart ; 

The perished joy and peace no more 
May warm this lonely heart— 

In vain I search through land and sea, 
As roams a restless wind— 

Oh! never—never, love like thine 
Again on earth I find. 


TOM-TOM. 


You buyee? Good! good! Eh!” 

I was looking over the side of the brig, intoa 
shore boat, manned by two Kroomen, hard 
samples of the boatmen along the coast. It was 
just off Porto Nuevas, on the west coast of Africa, 
and these men were only specimens of the hun- 
dreds that board every vessel that will give them 
even the shadow ofa chance. They had nothing 
on board their boat but this one article of mer- 
chandise, which they were offering for sale so 
eagerly, and that was a chimpanzee. I was look- 
ing lazily over the side of the brig when they ad- 
dressed me, with the thermometer at 137 degrees, 
and felt little inclination to enter into any bargain- 
ing, especially for a monkey, but just as the man 
spoke, and I cast my glance towards the miserable 
looking ahimal sitting in the stern, and curled up 
in a disconsolate way, it raised its eyes and met 
mine with a look so entirely human that I was 
instantly interested. It was the expression of a 
beseeching slave, soliciting some one whose face 
they had fancied to buy them. 

“ How much ?” 

“Dollar!” was the response of both the ne- 
groes, holding up one finger, and the chimpanzee 
became my property for the munificent sum of 
one Spanish dollar, and was transferred to the 
deck of the brig. 

From the first moment of becoming a passenger 
on board the brig Maria, Tom-Tom—for so he was 
christened by the crew, though from whence the 
name was derived I could not discover—attached 
himself to me, not as a slave to a master, but as 
one gentleman would seek the society of another, 
for Tom-Tom was a gentleman every inch of 
him. 








On first acquaintance I was disposed to treat 
Tom-Tom as I would have treated any pet, driving 
him away when I had become tired of playing 
vith him, but I soon found out that I had much 
too grave ® personage to deal with in this way. 
Tom-Tom was not often of a playful disposition, 
being rather given to study and meditation. He 
would sit sometimes for hours studying out some 
problem in seamanship, which hs had not at first 
understood, but when he had eace got the mys- 
tery through his head, he lent it his whole assist- 
ance, until finally Tom-Tom deserved to rate as a 
first-class seaman, for there never was a rope 
pulled that he was not doing his best upon the 
end of it, nor a bit of work done aloft that he was 
hot a prominent worker. Many a time did he 
save a dangerous stretch by seizing some flying 
line, and bringing it to the hand from which it 
had slipped, and many a trip did he save aloft, 
| sometimes on the darkest and stormiest nights, 
to Perform actual seaman’s duty. ° 

I soon found out that Tom-Tom was totally un- 
educated when he came under my charge, though 
he had a mind that was continually grasping for 
knowledge. He lacked even the essentials of 
etiquette, though I found him much more ready 
to notice and accept instruction on that point 
than many who profess humanity and knowledge. 
I gave him a seat at table—for I always eat alone 
~from his arrival, and I had little reason, after 
the first week, to complain that Tom-Tom violated 
‘ny of the rules of cleanliness or propriety. In 
the beginning he repudiated the knife and fork 
and even fur months would take the food from 
his plate with his left hand, and stick it upon the 
fork, before he conveyed it to his mouth, but I 
can truly assert that he never gave way to thrust- 
ing his fingers in the dishes, nor yet that ex- 
tremely natural idea of snatching. He had his 
‘special tastes, which he always managed to sig- 
nify by a concentrated gaze upon that particular 
dich, and a lachrymose expression of countenance 
Which could not be withstood. 

One thing I will eay for Tom-Tom, which is 
"bat during the six months in which I was inti- 
"ately acquainted with him, he never once gave 
Way to any butter-fingered carclessness, but that 

try piece of crockery or glass with which he 

_ entrusted came from his hands unbroken and 
injured. Once I did think this character would 


be forfeited when I saw an antic of his perform- 
ance. It was in this way. Tom-Tom had just 
got through dinner, and we were sitting over our 
wine, a little claret and water, of which I always 
gave him half a goblet when I took it myself, and 
of which he was extravagantly fond, sitting oppo- 
rite and sipping it precisely as he saw me do. On 
this day we were running down near San Felipe, 
when the report came down to me that a norther 
was coming. These northers come with such 
sudden and fearful violence, that oftentimes there 
is not a chance even to get in sail, let alone secure 
the deck. I sprang suddenly out of the cabin, 
followed by Tom-Tom, who, as I saw at a glance, 
came on deck with his goblet of claret fast grasped 
in his left hand. In a moment all was confusion; 
men rushing every way, trying to secure whatever 
wanted lashing on deck, and aloft taking in sail. 
Tom-Tom was among them all, much more active 
than the quickest of them, but still grasping the 
goblet in his left hand. At one minute he was 
out with the men reefing topsails, at another fly- 
ing around the deck, and finally when the hurri- 
cane broke upon us, he quartered himself on the 
lee side of a well secured water butt, and in the 
very worst howling of the storm, with his right 
hand grasping the lashings of the butt, he enjoyed 
his claret, and when the blow was over, returned 
the goblet, safe and sound, to the cabin table. 

As Iam determined that Tom-Tom shall have 
all the character he deserves, not only as a staid 
and quiet but as a moral chimpanzee, I must tell 
that, in spite of every temptation, he could not be 
led into bad habits. Asa matter of course he was 
a great favorite among the men, and there was 
not one of them that would not have shared his 
ration with Tom-Tom, but would have given him 
the largest part of his scanty cup of grog if he 
had shown an appetite that way. But Tom-Tom 
was a gentleman, and would never drink anything 
but in the cabin, all the efforts of the sailors to 
lead him into taking a sip of their New ingland 
rum or a chow of tobacco having met with igno- 
minious failure. 

Like all great intellects, Tom-Tom was occa- 
sionally subject to eccentricities and had powerful 
prejudices, which mo time, persuasion or argument 
would remove. One of these eccentricities was 
that of following in my footsteps, speaking liter- 
ally. Whenever I was on deck, either night or 
day, he was with me, and every step I took Tom- 
Tom was behind me, with the steadiness and 
gravity of a detective policeman. It was only 
when I stood still or seated myself that he could 
be induced to wander away, and then the instant 
my walk began, even though he was in the main- 
top, down he came by the run and took up his 
post. 

Now for one of his prejudices, which was against 
the blacks. Whether it was that Tom-Tom’s 
former masters, being of that color, had used him 
badly or not, I cannot say, as he never, even in 
confidence, communicated an; thing of it to me, but 
he would never make friendship with one of them on 
any temptation. Even further than this, Tom-Tom 
never missed the chance of doing the ebonies an ill 
turn. Many a time, when we were at anchor, and 
he would be swinging carelessly about the rigging, 
he would drop, with a lightning plunge, to the end 
of his line, and fasten upon the wool of some 
luckless wretch in one of the canoes alongside, 
and then, before the frightened negro could re- 
cover the hair-pulling, Tom-Tom was back, far 
outofreach. The rigging was his favorite lounge, 
and his method was this: It is customary, on‘the 
west African coast, to have the hammocks on deck 
and there swing away the greater part of the day. 
When Tom-Tom first came on board, he took it 
into his head that he must share my hammock, 
an idea I soon dispelled by driving him out, there 
being scarce room for one. At first he took this 
bitterly to heart, and then, as though considering 
the matter, he caught up a piece of loose ratline 


ratline, which was always after this respected as 
Tom-Tom’s property, he constructed, during his 
career, not less than a hundred available ham- 
mocks and swings, in every part of the vessel, in 
each of which he seemed to enjoy himseif in most 
enviable comfort. d 

Not to make myself tiresome in talking of Tom- 
Tom, I can only repeat that it has been my lot m 
life to meet with some thousands of humans who 
were far behind Tom-Tom in intellect, in inven- 
tive faculty, in expressive pantomime, and in all 
those qualities that go towards making the genial 
companion and the gentleman. For seven months 
we were daily and hourly associates, and I am 
certain that during that time he never for one 
instant trenched upon my sovereignty or made me 
teel that he was one too many. 

I had been warned by my friends at the Cape of 
Good Hope that it was a dangerous experiment to 
attempt the bringing of Tom-Tom across the Atlan- 
tic to New York, but I could not reconcile it to my- 
self to leave him behind. I had a conversation with 
him in the cabin, the day before I sailed, in which I 
did all the talking and he all the listening, and the 
result was that Tom-Tom agreed to take the 
chances on the voyage. I had a suit of clothes 
made for him from a blanket, which I put on as 
soon as we were off the coast, in cold weather, for 
it was the month of December, but it seemed as 
though the first chill blast struck through poor 
Tom-Tom. He moped and lost his livelincss, and 
though occasionally he would rally and admire 
himself before a looking-glass, in his white suit, 
trimmed with red, yet he refused to go on deck, 
and the day when the brig made Montauk light, 
off the eastern end of Long Island, Tom-Tom’s 
spirit took flight, as I hope, to the happy land of 
chimpanzees, where there is no more unsuita>le 
climate. 

* He was nothing but a monkey, 
sailors said, with whom he h been friendly ; 
“but, oh, such a monkey!” And that night, a 
clear, frosty one, between Christmas and New 
Year, when we consigned po®r Tom-Tom tothe blue 
wators, [ am tolerably certain in saying that as 
much real sorrow went with him as does with 


” 


as one of the 





many of our own kind. 


and transferred himself and it aloft. With this. 


TRIP TO THE OIL RECIONS. 


Tue extraordinary developments of the in- 
ternal resources of America within the past 15 
years is a subject of wonder, not to ourselves 
alone but to the whole world. The gold mines, 
scattered over the whole of the Pacific slope, sil- 
ver, lead, copper and other products of the earth, 
found in such abundance in this favored country, 
no longer excite surprise, for they are accustomed 
and recognised facts, which the millions of wealth 
that have poured in upon us fully attest; but 
our new and seemingly cxhaustless mine of com- 
mercial prosperity, Petroleum oil, has not only 
excited the wonder of all, but it has attracted to 
its development millions upon millions of capital, 
and absorbs the attention of all who have means 
to invest. 

The fever which exists on the subject of petro- 
leum can hardly be called a new disease. It has 
been going on for several years. It was at first 
confined to a few, who, knowing the facts, secured 
certain interests, quietly developed them, and 
drew from them profits which, even now, seem to 
us, fabulous. At the first, these interests were 
absorbed by private companies of five or six indi- 
viduals, who, securing good flowing wells, speedily 
found avenues for disposing of their almost in- 
valuable commodity of trade. The sudden amas- 
sing of great fortunes in our various communities 
could not fail to attract attention to the source 
from wlgnce this vast wealth was derived, and 
soon theqoil lands of Pennsylvania became thronged 
by eage? searchers after the rich and exhaustless 
treasure of the earth. 

From every quarter of the country came the 
shrewd business man andthe needy adventurer, but 
nature had enough and to spare for all; every 
hour the industry of man revealed some new mine 
of wealth, and the fortunate discoverers wh@had 
not the means to develop their treasures natu- 
rally sought out the great centre for sufficicnt 
means to do so. 

To accomplish this great companies were 
formed, and what had hitherto been absorbed by 
individual monopolies was now thrown open for 
general investment, and the public, eager to share 
in the almost limitless profits which were certain 
to accrue to each successful enterprise, rushed 
eagerly to make the venture. So company 
after company was filled up, and each day new 
ones arose, based upon developments which every 
day brought forth in the various oil districts. The 
incomes derived from these full working com- 
panies exceed those derived from any other source 
of investment, and new companies are now in the 
fiel€, based upon property which there is no 
reason to doubt will yield as magnificent returns 
as any which has yet been offered in the market. 

There are croakers who point with doleful faces 
to the fact that some of the wells which originally 
flowed several hundreds of barrels per day are 
now reduced to one or two hundred. They cite 
this fact to prove that the supply of oil is giving out. 
They forget to state, however, that these wells, 
located on small property, have been tapped, by 
sinking other wells on the line, on adjacent pro- 
perty on either side, which striking the same 
vein, have drawn off a portion of the supply. To 
this misfortune many of the finest wells are liable, 
the owners not having been shrewd enough, or 
not having means sufficient to secure the nearest 
surrounding land. Companies such as the “‘ New 
York, Philadelphia and Baltimore Consolidated 
Petroleum and Mining Company,” and the ‘‘ New 
»York and Liverpool Company,” which own plots 
of many acres together, in the best oil region, 
are, unquestionably, the safest to invest in, from 
the fact that when they strike a good flowing 
well, they can preserve it in its integrity by not 
boring or permitting to be bored another well 
within a distance likely to tap it. 

The facts about the oil region are so curious, 
so interesting, and so valuable, that we shall 
recur to them again for the information of our 
readers. They are by far too voluminous to be 
disposed of in a single article. 

Below we continue the graphic narrative of 
personal adventures in the heart of the petro- 
leum regions of Pennsylvania. 





On we toiled, past McClintock farm, through 
an evil-disposed suowstorm, hoping always that Oil City 
was near, and always disappointed as a matter of course, 
We felt it our duty to stop and inquire the distance of 
every man we met, and were able to judge of the state 
of mind the person was in, or the length of the journey 
before him by the sort of answer we received. 

Just on the sumuinit of a steep hill we saw a long, lank, 
cadaverous creature, who might haye sat for a portrait 
of Don Quixote mounted on Rosinante, riding towards 
us ata furious rate. He drew rein when in speaking 
distance, and called out, in an agitated voice: 


on horseback, in a brown overcoat, with black kid gloves 
and fur on the top ?” 

We set down the carpet-bag and considered, debated, 
disputed, and finally were of the opinion that we had, 
somewhere on the route, seen a man who answered the 
description. 

“That man is my brother!”’ cried the horseman, 
growing more excited. “I’ve chased him all the way 
from Meadville, and hain’t overhauled him yet." 

The wicked campaigner immediately remembered the 
lost brother distinc.ly, and described him so accurately 
that Don Quixote was bouncing up and down in his 
saddle like an India-rubber ball, when the campaigner 
ended by adding that we had seen the man he spoke of 
the day before, at Shaffer's. 

Away spurred the Don, and on we trudged, feeling 
lighter at heart, as men always do after perpetrating a 
virtuous action. 

A turn in the road brought us in sight of a little crowd 
gathered about a wagon, that had broken through tho 
ice-crust into the sea of mud below, with both poor 


with every struggle they made. Some of the men were 
trying to disentangle the poor beasts from the wagon, 
while one fellow, apparently the driver, was hopping up 
and down at a little distance, never lending the slightest 


a signal of distress. 
Is that your team ?” we asked. 








“IT say, strangers, have you seen anything of a man | 


horses floundering and plunging, and sinking deeper | 


assistance, with his whip sticking up under his arm, like . 


“Yes, —— ‘em!” howled he, executing a war-dance 
that a Camanche would have delighted in, “they’re 
mine; and I’m a waitin’ fur a Chinyman to strike a 
bargain with, again they git through to his side!” 

Farther along, in the desert, we saw a party out pros 
pecting for oil, looking as wise as though their eyes 
were capable of discovering oil at once, however deep 
it might be embowled in the earth. 

We were entering now upon what looked like a city 
of deserted derricks, but in the midst of the desolation, 
showing where so many companies had possessed a 
brief existence, we saw two or three works in full blast, 
belonging to the New York, Philadelphia and Baltimore 
Company. We stopped to visit one weil, and in a 
thoughtless manner approached the tanks with our 
meerschaums between our teeth. The way the men 
shouted “Put out your pipes!” and the campaigner 
bounced up in the air were very funny things to hear and 
see. Capt. J. S. Clark, the President of the New York, 
Philadelphia and Baltimore Company, located in your 
city, afterwards warned us of the danger we had run in 

80 close to the tanks with our pipes lighted, 
the subtle gas which escapes being of the most inflam- 
able character. 

We stopped to warm at a littlgshanty drinking-house 
near by, where a group of open-mouthed listeners were 
gathered around a hairy, fur-capped man, with a long 
pipe in his mouth, and a general look of Robinson 
Crusoe about him. But when they told us he was an 
oil aristocrat, and counted the hours of each day by 
thousands—or counted thousands each hour—we looked 
at him with an involuntary respect, as the human em- 
bodiment of one’s idea of the god of riches! 

About the stove were gathered a group of oil aristo- 
crats, holding earnest council, and vouchszfing no 
attention whatever to ordinary mortals from the height 
of their Olympus—not so much as standing-room near 
the fire, about which they were perched so luxuriously. 
In acorner of the room, tilted back in a chair, with his 
feet on the table, was the most singular specimen of an 
animal that I ever beheld, whether man or beast no one 
could decide; the face hidden in a slouched hat, a loose 
coat pulled over the ears, and my companion at once 
christened the thing “The What is It?’ But I left the 
place without discovering what it was after all. 

Everything showed that we wore nearing the famous 
city—the roads grew worse—the travellers increased— 


we passed 3 party of oil pilgrims among whom was a 
man with a wooden leg—impromptu sleighs rigged in 
marvellous fashions and crowded with merry groups— 
and on we walked with renewed encray. 

A turn in the road—we stopped to look at a barge 
loaded with oil and a skiff, breaking their way through 
the ice and my yn running a race, when behold! 
just below lay the goal of our journey, that bourne from 
— 80 many travellers return “‘sadder if not better 
men!” 

We gave a shout—drank a iibation to the gods in our 
last draught of Bourbon, and on we pushed towards the 
rocky entrance of the Aladdin city. 

Just as the campaigner flung down the bottle upon 
the ice, a young woman in skirts short enough to have 
suited a let dancer, with a pair of boots an Esqui- 
maux might have envied, swept past us as if borue on 
the wind—a fine specimen of an Oil City belle—out for 
exerciso. Siuc vouchsafed us one glance of scorn end 
swept on, leaving us to enter the town extremely crest- 
tallen, the campaigner in particular wearing a generally 

look, that made a delightful contrast to the 
buoyancy his face had worn just before that unlucky 
encounter. 


THE INDIAN CORN OF PERU. 

We last week gave an extract from the ad- 
dress of Mr. E. G. Squier, before the Farmers’ Club of 
this city, referring to the Peruvian grain called Quinua. 
We now submit another extract on the Maize or Indian 
Corn of that country, with the single observation that 
the specimens presented by Mr. Squier excited equally 
the wonder and admiration of all who saw them. 


Maize, or Indian Corn, is found everywhere in Peru, 
except in the high Punos, and presents itself in numer- 
ous varieties. I shall not enter into a discussion of the 
question whether it is indigenous in Peru, but am able 
to assert that it existed there at a very early period. I 
found it, in making excavations among the ruins of 
Pachacamac and elsewhere, buried with the dead in 
ype where these were three layers deep, and where 

e walls of structures, ruined centuries ago, had been 
built over the forgotten graves. 

On the coast, the maize flourishes very well, but 
ripens slowiy, and is liable to mildew. The eac7s are 
generally short, but with a small vob, set round with 
more rows than ours. The ordinary varicty is yellow, 
but there is also the white, and a stumpy variety of red 
and dark blue. The latter is most mre! found in 
the ancient graves, with the dessicated of the 


In the Punos it will are & all, except in the im- 
mediate vicinity of Lake Titicaca, and on the islands in 
the lake. Here the stalk attains trom two to two anda 
half feet in height, and the ear—which is seldom more 
than three inches long—starte from the ground close 
to the foot. The production is therefore very small, 
and the grain is almost wholly used for parching, for 
which purpose it is u . The “ parched corn” 
of the © would mak» the fortune of the old woman 
with the apple-stand on the corner, or the lame man 
who supplies the offices “‘ down-town.”’ 

This maize, or rather that produced on the sacred 
islands of Lake Titicaca, and on the Peninsula of Copa- 
cabana, was dedicated to the Inca, and made into bread 
for him by the Virgins of the Sun. It was also used in 
the rites of the ent religion. 

But the maize par excellence of Peru is that produced 
in the deep vi" of the snowy Andes, through which 
the head waters ui the Amazon Lave their course. These 
valleys are relatively warm, even at the latitude of 
from 9,000 to 11,000 fect above the sea. They are very 
narrow, often nothing more than gigantic chasms, where 
the rivers flow between almost precipitous walls of 
rock, but sometimes they widen out and give strips of 
interval land which the Incas widen by terracing up the 
sides of the adjacent mountains. 

In these places the soil is usually rich, and is pressed 
up to its full measure of production by care: irriga- 
tion. The valley most famous for ite maize is that of 
Yucay, or Urabamba, about 18 miles N. E. of Cuzco, 
the old Inca capital, through which flows the river Vil- 
canota, one of the principal sources of the Amazon. 
This, though small, ie perhaps the finest and richest 
valley in Peru, It was here that the Incas had their royal 
gardens, their baths, in short, what might be called their 
country seat. These lands are all beautifully levelled, 
| and nowhere in the wqld is there so fine and symme- 
| trical a system of terraces, or so complete a systein of 

irrigation. 

ry ed by mountains of disin’ ted limestone, the 

oil of the valley is wonderfully rich; and here is found 
the celebrated maize real, or royal maize of Yucay. The 

stalk of the maize is rather thick and stout, the leaves 
| rather broad than long, and very fleshy. It grews no 
| a ~y tan good corn in New York and Pennsylvania. 
ear, as will be seen, ig short but very thick, and 
the grain twice or three times as large as those of our 
| largest varieties of maize. Five or six ears of nearly 
| equal size on each stalk is acommon product, aud mak«s 
| this maize probably the most productive in the world. 
, The pellicle or skin of the gra‘n is thin, and the interior 
farinacious to an unequalled degree. The same varieties 
of color exist here as on the coast, viz.: white, yellow, 
| dark red, and black or blue black. The black variety is 
wweetest, and hence is most sought fo: purposes of fer- 
menting in making chicha. The whitc is merely boile.|, 
tke pelicle peeled off, and thén eaten with pepper and 
salt or with sugar. I may mention that the maize in 
| the Sierra of Peru is planted in rows, and not, as with 
| us, in hills. 
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SUNBEAMS. 
BY WILLIAM ADRIAN HUNTLEY. 


A Baby sat on his mother’s knee, 

On the golden morn of 8 summer’s day, 
Clapping his tiny hands in glee, 

As ho watched the shifting sunbeams play. 


A sunbeam glanced through the open door, 
With its shimmering web of atoms fine, 
And crept along on the sanded floor 
In a glittering, glimmering, golden line. 


The baby laughed in his wild delight, 
And clutched at the quivering, golden band ; 
But the sunbeam fled from his eager sight, 
And nought remained in his dimpled hand. 


For a cloud had swept o’er the summer sky, 
And gatLered the beam to its bosom gray, 

And wrapped, in a mantle of sombre dye, 
The glory and pride of the summer's day. 


Thus cheated sore in his eager quest, 
With a puzzled look that was sad to sec, 

He laid his head on his mother’s breast, 
And gazed in the dear face wistfully. 


The cloud swept by and the beam returned ; 
But the weary child was slumbering now, 

And heeded it not, though it glowed and burned 
Like a crown of flame on his baby brow. 


And I thought: Ah, babe! thou art not alone 
In thy bootless quest for a fleeting toy ; 

For we all are babes, little wiser grown, 
In our chase for some idle and transient joy. 


We are grasping at sunbeams, day by day, 
And get but our toil for our weary pains, 

For ever some cloudlet obscures the ray, 
And nought in the sordid grasp remains. 


But when the lures of our youth depart, 
And our empty strivings are all forgot, 
Then down in some nook of the peaceful heart 
The sunbeam glows when we seek it not. 








ONIZTY A OLOD. 
BY M. E. BRADDON, 


AUTHOR OF “ LADY AUDLEY’s SECRET,” “‘ ELEANOR’S 
vioroRY,” “AURORA FLOYD,” “‘JOHN MARCH- 
MONT’S LEGACY,” “‘ THE DOCTOR’s WIFE,” 
ETC., BIC., ETO. 
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CHAPTER X,—COLTONSLOUGEH, 


Francis TREDETHLYN went back to his hotel in 
Covent Garden after that quiet dinner at the 
Cedars, and his mind was full of the new images 
suggested by that brief glimpse of a life that was 
strangetohim. He had been very much interested 
by Miss Desmond, and he tried to believe that he 
preferred herto Maude Hillary. Had she not been 
kinder to him, more friendly and familiar? and 
was it not reasonable that he should like her the 
better of thetwo? He was naturally of a grateful 
disposition, disposed to think meanly of his own 
merits, and he attributed all Miss Desmond's 
kindness to the purest promptings of a benevolent 
disposition. The idea that the young lady had 
regarded him from a speculative point of view, 
that she had entertained any notion of possible 
marriage contracts and settlements, by which she 
might acquire the use of hie thirty thousand per 
annum, never for a moment entered Mr. Tredeth- 
lyn’s mind, He knew, in a genoral way, that he 
was admitted to Mr. Hillary's drawing-room be- 
cause his money gave him a kind of right to such 
society as that of the merchant’s household ; but 
he never for a moment imagined that any one of 
these delightful and high-bred creatures could 

template any contingency by which his money 

ht become of service to them. Wealth and 
beauty, elegance and refinement, seemed to find 
their natural home atthe Cedars. Miss Desmond 
of course was rich, like Miss Hillary. 

Francis counted the days which must elapse be- 
fore that delightful Sabbath to be spent by him at 
the Cedars. Only three days, and during those three 
days stern duty called him away from London, Had 
he not declared himself ready to go to the end of 
the world in search of his cousin Susan Tredeth- 
lyn? He felt ashamed even of that one wasted 
day on the banks of the Thames. He had left his 
hotel in the morning, intending to dispatch his 
city business with all possible speed, and start 
immediately afterwards for Coltonslough. He had 
found out all about Coltonslough by means of all 
manner of inquiries, for it seemed rather an out- 
of-the-way place, known to very few people as yot. 
Indeed, Coltonslough turned out to be a recently 
discovered watering-place on the Essex coast, a 
place whose shores were supposed to be washed 
by the salt waves of the ocean; but the waste of 
waters that rolled along the muddy shores of Col- 
tonslough was only an ocean in ite hobbledehoy- 
hood, and savored too much of the Thames and 
Medway to be considered a full-grown sea. 

To the traveller who has grown familiar with the 
contre of Africa, to that bold explorer who has spent 
lonely days and nights amidst those darksome 
forests in which the forgotten cities of America 
lie buried, to the prisoner newly released from 
solitary confinement in the great prison-house of 
New York, so pleasantly entitled the Tombs, to 
one of these a newly-discovered watering-place 
may not appear dull. He who has beenused to hear 
no more familiar voice than the distant cry of the 
bittern, far away amongst the swampy wilderness, 
may endure Herne Bay and hve. The criminal 


who has undergone a decade of solitary confine- 
ment in the Tombs may possibly survive a month 
at Southend ; but to the ordinary mind there is a 
modern abomination of desolation lurking in the 
unfinished terraces of a budding watering-place, 
or in a watering-plaece which has put forth its tender 
blossoms in the way of bow-windowed reeep- 





tacles for the concentrated bleakness of 
east winds, and has been blighted in the bud. 

Coltonslongh was very young; it was in the 
most infantine stage of watering-place existence. 
Speculative builders had bought half a dozen plots 
of ewamp and mud, and had erected dismal rows 
of houses, which turned their backs upon one 
another, and started off at right angles from one 
another, in utter contempt for all uniformity. If 
the melancholy sojourner at Coltonslough was of 
an active turn of mind, he was apt to be tormented 
by a wild desire to pull down and rearrange those 
straggling terraces, between which stretched hide- 
ous deserts of waste ground, with here and there a 
lurking pitfall, whence gravel, or sand, or clay, or 
chalk had been dug by unknown persons, who 
secmed always digging something or other out of 
Coltonslough, whereby an appearance of volcanic 
disruption was imparted to a place whose chief 
merit had been its agreeable flatness. 

It was very young. A few straggling excur- 
Monists came on the blazing summer Sundays, 
and prowled about the shore with countenances 
expressive of supreme disappointment and dis- 
gust. Half a dozen families of cockney children 
were wont to congregate by the dismal waters 
every summer, provided with baskets for the col- 
lection of shells—and there were no shells at 
Coltonslough—and further provided with wooden 
spades for the undermining of sand—and there 
was no rand at that baby watering-place. Families 
did certainly come, beguiled by representations of 
impossibly cheap provisions, though the place was 
in reality very expensive, for every tradesman 
was & monopolist on asmallscale. Families came, 
but no family ever came a second time to Colton- 
slough, and it may be that in the wonderful 
scheme of the universe, this new-born watering- 
place was not without its epecial use; inasmuch 
as it made people contented with London. The 
inhabitant of Bermondsey, returning to that 
locality after a sojourn at Coltonslough, found 
beauties in some dismal street which until that 
hour had appeared to his prosaic mind a street, 
and nothing more. The denizen of Ratcliff High- 
way sat down amongst bis household gods, well 
pleased with a neighborhood which, although not 
unobjectionable, was a paradise as compared 
with Coltonslough. 

It was to this place of desolation that a newly 
finished offshoot of the railway then known as the 
Eastern Counties conveyed Francis Tredethlyn. 
He went to look for his cousin, with no better 
clue to help him in his search than that one 
word, “Coltonslough,” copied from the post- 
mark of Susan’s letter. 

“But I won’t be baffled,” the young man 
thought, as he sat in the railway carriage thinking 
of the task that lay before him ; “‘ Coltonslough 
may be a big place, but I'll question every living 
creature in it before I'll give up the chance of 
finding out something about my ccusin.” 

Luckily for Mr. Tredethlyn’s chances, Colton- 
slough was a very small place, and after walking 
backwards and forwards for some quarter of an 
hour before the emporium of the one butcher, the 
solitary baker, who dabbled a little in the fruit 
and confectionery line, and the single grocer— 
who was also a linendraper, and beyond that a 
stationer, who had a side of bacon hanging on 
one side of his door, and a piece of showy cotton 
stuff upon the other, and who, moreover, was sole 
master, of the Coltonslough post-office—Francis 
determined upon his plan of action. He had 
thought of his cousin very constantly in the few 
days before his visit to Mr. Hillary’s mansion ; he 
had thought of her a great deal since then, 
though he had not found it quite so easy to con- 
centrate his ideas, by reason of a certain bright 
face and slender figure, all in a flutter of white 
and blue, that would sometimes intrude them- 
selves upon his meditations. 

Francis knew that his uncle’s daughter had left 
Tredethlyn Grange with only a few sovereigns in 
her pocket, perhaps not much more than enough 
to defray her journey to London. Without money, 
without friends, she had fled from her home, and 
had not perished; but had lived to write to her 
father from this dismal watering-place of Colton- 
slough, some years after her flight. It was clear, 
therefore, that in the interim she must have 
either been supported by the benevolence of 
strangers, or she must have earned her own 
living. The last hypothesis was the more likely 
to be correct. Susan Tredethlyn had been edu- 
cated to habits of industry, and had no doubt 
confronted the battle of life as fearlessly as any 
Tredethlyn should confront any battle. 

** Poor little girl! she went out as a servant, I 
dare say,” thought the young man. “She 
drudged and elaved for some hard mistress, per- 
haps, while her father was adding every day 
to the money that has come to me—to me—and 
he refused me a couple of hundred pounds the 
night my mother was dying.” 

Mr. Tredethlyn went in at the grocer’s doorway. 
There was scarcely room enough for him to pass 
between the bacon and the cotton stuff, which 
some aboriginal of Coltonslough would some day 
transform into wearing apparel. The postmaster 
was chopping some very sallow-hued lump sugar 
in the dusky inner regions of the shop ; but he 
left off chopping, and advanced to meet the 
stranger. 

Francis Tredethlyn was no diplomatist. He was 
quite unskilled in that peculiar science known as 
beating about the bush, so he began to make 
inquiries respecting his cousin with as little 
preface as he would have employed had he been 
asking for a pound of sugar. 

**T’m a stranger in this place,” he said, “and I 
want to ask a few questions; and I fancy as 
you’re postmaster, you must be about the likeliest 
person to answer them.” . 

The grocer rubbed his hands and smirked, in a 
manner that was expressive of a general desire to 
do anything obliging—of course with an eye to 
ultimate profit. ; 

“A young woman—a relation of mine—left her 
home four years ago this month. For three years 





no one bel: to her could discover where she 
was. At the end of that time a letter was re- 
ceived from her, bearing the postmark of this 
place. I want to find out whether she is still 
here ; or, if not, when she left. I have only just 
come back from Van Diemen’s Land, to find 
things changed in the place that was once my 
home. 80 I’m groping in the dark, you see, aud 
shall be very thankful to any one that’ll lend mo 
a helping hand.” 

Something in the frankness of his manner, the 
earnestness of his face, went straight home to the 
heart of the Coltonslough postmaster, who 
became less a tragesman, and more a man. 

“It is rather puzzling, you see, in the way you 
put it,” he said, scratching his nose meditatively. 
“You want a young woman who wrote a letter— 
or, leastways, had a letter posted at this place. 
But, lor bless you, not being under Government 
y’rself, you see, you have no notion of the dodges 
they're up to when they want to throw any one off 
the scent like with a postmark. You mustn’t fancy 
& person’s in this place or in that place, because you 
happen to get a letter from them with such and such 
a postmark. Why, I dessay 1 could get a letter 
posted from Jericho to-morrow morning, if I only 
gave my mind to it. What might be the name of 
the young woman as you are anxious to find?” 

‘* Her name is Tredethlyn,” Francis answered, 
hopelessly ; “‘ but as she ran away from home, and 
most likely wanted to hide herself from her rela- 
tions, she may have changed her name.” 

The postmaster mused for a few moments, 
and then shook his bead gravely. 

“I never heard of no Tredevillings in Colton- 
slough,” he said. ‘‘ The young person was inde- 
pendent in her circumstances, I suppose ?” 

**Oh no, indeed! she had very little money when 
she left home. She must have worked for her 
living. I should think it likely she went out as a 
servant, for she was a country-bred girl, and had 
been used to a hard life, though her father was a 
very rich man.” 

A very rich man! That part of the business 
sounded interesting, and the grocer pricked up 
his ears. 

‘*A country-bred young person,” he repeated, 
‘*by the name of Tredevillane. And what might 
be the date of the letter with the Coltonslough 
postmark ?” 

Francis did not know the exact date. He could 
only inform the postmaster that the letter must 
have reached Cornwall about eighteen months, or 
it might be rather less than eighteen months, be- 
fore the present time. 

** Cornwall!” cried the postmaster; “ then the 
country-bred young woman was a Cornwall young 
woman ?” 

**Yes; my cousin, Susan Tredethlyn, was a 
Cornish woman.” 

** A Cornish woman, and by the name of Susan! 
Why, if you’d put the date of the letter a good 
three years back, instead of a year and a half, I 
should have been able to lay my hand upon y’r 
cousin, there and then, in a manner of speaking.” 

** How 80?” 

** Because I did know a young person that lived 
with Mrs. Burfield in Trafalgar Terrace. But that 
young person left Coltonslough fall three years 
ago, and I’ve never set eyes on her since.” 

“But tell me all you know about her!” ex- 
claimed Francis, almost breathless in his eager- 
ness. ‘ What was she like? Why do you fancy 
that she was the girl I am looking for?” 

** Because, in the first place, she was Cornish. 
I’d noticed that her talk was different, somehow, 
from that of the folks about here—though she was 
as soft spoken as any lady bred and born ; but one 
day she was standing in my shop, with the child- 
ren as she had care of, taking shelter from a storm, 
and a regular pelter it was too, and she stood look- 
ing out to sea through yonder half-glass door, 
which it were shut for the time being, and I made 
some remark about the unpleasantness of the 
weather, out of politeness like—for the young wo- 
man came very often to my shop for groceries and 
with lodgers’ letters—Mrs. Burfield takes lodgers, 
and so forth—but she looked at me in a kind of 
absent way, and said, ‘Oh, I like it! I like it!’ 
* You like the storm, miss?’ I exclaimed, and then 
she answered all of a sudden, ‘ Yes, I like to see 
it. This place doesn’t seem so strange to me to- 
day as it generally does. I’ve seen just such a 
storm as this from the moor on which my father’s 
house stands, and I could almost fancy I was at 
home in Cornwall,’ ” 

** And that’s how you found out she was a Corn- 
ish woman. I think you've about hit it, Mr. San- 
ders. I think the girl who talked to you about 
the storm must have been my cousin, Susan Tre- 
dethlyn.” 

“*Her name was Susan,” answered Mr. Sanders, 
“I’ve heard Mrs. Burfield’s children call her so 
in this very shop. She came to Coltonslough as 
governess to Mrs. Burfield’s young family.” 

“‘ A governess!” said Francis, with some slight 
sense of relief. ‘‘She was a governess, then, and 
not a servant ?” 

‘Oh dear, no! Though Coltonslough being a 
very small place, you see, sir, and most of the in- 
habitants being a good deal dependent upon lod- 
gers, which gives a kind of fluctuating character 
to life, as you may say, sir, a governess in Colton- 
slough might not be looked upon exactly in the 
same light as elsewhere. Or, to put it plainer, 
sir, a governess in Coltonslough would not be ex- 

d to be proud.” , 

“Oh, I understand,” Mr. Tredethlyn answered, 
rather bitterly. ‘“‘ Yes, my cousin was a genteel 
drudge—not so well paid, perhaps, as vulgar 
drudges, and rather harder worked.” 

“The young person was always genteel, sir, 
even to the extent of wearing gloves, which is not 
looked upon as indispensable in Coltonslough ; 
but in the matter of going errands and opening 
the door, or carrying in a lodger’s teatray at a 
push, she would not be expected to be proud.” 

“ And she left three years ago?” 

“She did, sir.” 

The postmaster looked very grave as he said 





this—so grave that Francis Tredethlyn could not 
fail to perceive that something worse than he had 
yet heard remained to be told. He was not a man 
to diplomatise, nor yet to make any display of his 
emction, but his breath camo a little faster for a 
few moments, and then he asked, abruptly— 

**How did she lerye ?” 

Mr. Sanders hesit.ted a little, and then said, 
with some embairass:ent— 

“Why, Coltonslong&s bein’ a gossiping kind of a 
place, sir, you’re apt to hear cver so many diffor- 
ent versions of the samc thing, 2 it isn’t for me 
to say which is right and which is wrong. I think 
as it’s a long story, sir, you'd better hearthe rights 
of it from Mrs. Burficld.” 

“A long story!” repeated Francis Tredethlyn, 
in an undertone, “a long story! Ah, my poor 
little cousin—my poor ill-used girl! And it seems 
only a little while ago when we played together in 
the churchyard at Landresdale, in the sunny hour 
when they let us out of school.” 

It did seem to him but a very little while since 
he and his cousin had sat side by side under one 
of the big yew trees in Landresdale churchyard, 
dining upon some simple repast of home-made 
bread and fat bacon, with a dessert of unripe ap- 
ples, in the drowsy sultriness of a summer noon- 
tide. He sat for some few minutes, silently think- 
ing of that departed time. The memory of it 
seemed almost like a sharp physical pain, now 
that he knew that some great sorrow, some bitter 
woman’s trial, had come to his cousin. A story 
about her—a long story! What story shou!d gos- 
siping tongues have to tell of any woman, except 
a history of suffering and wrong? 

He did not press the postmaster to tell him any- 
thing further, but he said presently, in an altered 
voice, a voice that had lost something of its power 
and ringing vibration : 

“*I can get to sce this Mrs. Burfield, I suppose ?” 

“Yes, sir; Imake no doubt youcan. She isa 
very genteel person, is Mrs. Burficld, which she 
have known better days, and finds herself often 
a little drove like with her lodgers. Her house is 
No. 2, sir, in the Terrace, Trafalgar Square, 
fronting sideways, and rather slantin’ like, to the 
sea. You can see it, sir, from where you stand.” 

Following the direction of the postmaster’s ex- 
tended forefinger, Francis Tredethlyn did sec a 
row of unfinished-looking houses, with the inevit- 
able seaside bow-windows, staring out on a patch of 
waste ground. Why these houses, and almost allthe 
other houses of Coltonslough should have slanted 
away from the sea, obliging the occupants to look 
out upon the expanse of waters in a sideways and 
sinister manner, when they might have been built 
directly facing that single feature of attraction, 
was a problem far beyond the comprehension of 
any visitor to the infantine watering-place. 


CHAPTER XI.—A VERY OLD STORY. 

Mrs, BurFrecp was a pale-faced and pinched- 
looking person, hollow-cheeked and spare figure, 
who in these latter days would have inspired a 
stranger with the idea that she was a rigid dis- 
ciplinarian_ of the school founded by Mr. Banting. 
She looked as if all saccharine and fatty elements 
had been carefully excluded from her food ; and 
yet, on the other hand, she had none of the mus- 
cular energy which thight be supposed to result 
from a carnivorous habit. She was a depressing 
kind of woman, with thin locks of whity-brown 
hair dangling upon each side of her thin face, and 
thin garments hanging limply upon her scant 
figure, and a thin voice. There was something in 
Mrs. Burfield’s appearance which called up vague 
images of drizzly days, arid pattens, and washing 
done at home, and s man in the passage clamor- 
ous for a water rate, and all the most unpleasant 
associations of poverty. 

She was a woman who prefaced every sentence 
she uttered with a sigh. She sighed as she ad- 
mitted to Mr. Tredethlyn that her name was Bur- 
field, as if even that fact were in some manner an 
affliction. She sighed as she told him, apologeti- 
cally, that the house was full of lodgers, so she 
must ask him to step down into the little sitting- 
room below stairs. And yet, as she subsisted by 
the letting of lodgings, the crowded state of her 
house should have been a cause for rejoicing. 

Francis had some slight difficulty in conveying 
his long legs down the narrow little staircase, in 
which there was a breakneck corner, whence awk- 
ward maidservants were wont to precipitate them- 
selves headlong, in company with an avalanche of 
teathings; but he managed to find his way down 
somehow or other, and was ushered into a little 
faded-looking undergrouad parlor, where all the 
furniture seemed to have undergone a prolonged 
course of Banting, and where the evidence of 
children’s habitation was untidily visible in every 
direction. The children were all at school, how- 
ever, Mrs. Burfield told Francis, with another 
sigh ; though, as she added directly afterwards 
that they drove her next door to raving madness 
when they were at home, that fact need scarcely 
have depressed her. 

**T had a governess for them some time back,”’ 
she said, unconsciously approaching the subject of 
Mr. Tredethlyn’s business with her, “‘and the 
young person was very useful to mein many ways 
but things have been so dull, and lodgers so un- 
certain, and so close as to rent and kitchen fire, 
and such like, that I couldn’t afford to engage 
another young person, if I could have found any 
one as reasonable and as willing as her, which 
wasn’t likely.” 

Here Mrs. Burfield sighed again, and to her 
surprise found herself echoed by her visitor. 

“Tt is about that person, the governess, that I 
have come to inquire,” said Francis. ‘I have? 
reason to believe—I may say that I am almost 
sure—she is my cousin, very near and very dear 
tome. Pray tell me all you can abont her. Iam 
arich man, and am looking for my cousin, who 
has a better claim than I have to the money that 
has lately come tome. Pray toll me cverything— 
you shall not find me ungrateful. I will make it 
well worth your while to help me in this matter.’ 

It might be supposed that Mrs. Durileld, being 
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und into the very dust by the iron heel of 
poverty, would brighten a little on hearing this 
romising speech; but she did nothing of the 
kind, she only sighed rather more plaintively than 
usual, and remarked, somewhat irrelevantly, that 
per boys were beginning to grow up now, and the 
poots they knocked out, and the way they wore 
their things at the knoes and elbows, were some- 
thing awful. 

“Tell me all you can about my cousin,” urged 
Mr. Tredethlyn. ‘Ah, you don’t know how long 
[ have been away from England, and how eager I 
am to find that poor desolate girl. Pray tell me 
all you know, and quickly.” 

“{t’s @ long story,” said Mrs. Burfield, in the 
yory words used by the grocer, “it’s a long story, 
and goodness knows the rights or the wrongs of 
it; but if you are her cousin—and you are, I 
suppose—” 

“JT do not think there can be any doubt of it,” 
Francis Tredethlyn answered, eagerly. ‘‘I do not 
think there can be any doubt that the person of 
whom I have heard this morning was ry cousin, 
Susan Tredethlyn.” 

“The young person to whom I alluded called 
herself Susan Turner.” 

“Yes, yes. It is only nataral she should change 
hername. She left her home because she had 
been very much persecuted there. She was no 
doubt afraid of being taken back, and was anxious 
to hide herself under a false name.” 

“Tf I had known that she had come to me under 
a false name, never would she have slept a night 
in this house,” exclaimed Mrs. Burfield, with 
something between a sigh and a shudder. 

“She was a good and honest girl, under what- 
ever name she came to you,” answered Francis 
Tredethlyn, ‘‘ but pray tell me the story.” 

But Mrs. Burfield could not immediately comply 
with this request; she had to go into the kitchen 
first, to see that “the girl” was basting some 
mutton that was being roasted for a very fas- 
tidious “front parlor,” who had a rooted ob- 
jection to baked meats ; and then she had to go 
out into a little area, in which the window looked 
out, and to hold parley with some person above, 
who dropped her down divers loaves, and disputed 
with her as to a certain “‘twopenny German,” 
which had been had, or had not been had, on the 
previous Tuesday. Atlast, however, she was able 
to seat herself opposite poor Francis, and to begin 
her story, from the narration of which she seemed 
to derive a dismal kind of enjoyment, 

“It’s close upon seven years since my poor dear 
husband died,” Mrs. Burfield began, and for some 
little time Francis Tredethlyn was afraid that she 
was going to favor him with a sketch of her own 
personal history, rather than that story which he 
was so eager to know. “It’s close upon seven 
years, seven years of toil and trouble for me, and 
up to that time ’'d never known what it was to 
want for anything, in a moderate way. He was 
managing clerk in an insurance office, sir, and 
was as fine a looking man as you need wish to 
see; but he was taken—sudden—and I was left 
alone to provide for four young children. Well, 
sir, I tried one thing and another, but being 
genteely brought up, things seemed to go harder 
with me than they go with some people; and at 
last an uncle, on my mother’s side, who is very 
wealthy, and lately retired from the patent chim- 
neypot business, gave me enough to buy s little 
furniture, and start fresh down here. 

“Tt’s been a hard life, sir, but I shouldn’t have 
so much minded that if it hadn’t been for the 
children; I couldn't bear to see them running 
wild upon the shore, or playing with vulgar, dirty 
children on the waste ground ; 80, a little better 
than four years ago, I thought I'd try if I couldn’t 
geta person to take care of them, who'd be a 
kind of governess to them, and would give me a 
helping hand with the house when my lodgings 
were full, and wouldn’t want above a few pounds 
a year, just to get herself a new gown once ina 
Way, and so on. 

“ Well, sir, I inquired for such a person, but lor! 
you might just as well inquire for anything you 
wanted on Robinson Crusoe’s island as at Colton- 
slough, unless it’s Queen’s taxes and poor rates, 
and you can have plenty of them without asking. 
So at last some one says to me—I think it was Mr. 
Sanders at the post-office—‘ Why don’t you ad- 
vertise in the Times, Mrs. Burfield? it'll cost you 
atrifle, but you’re sure to get what you want.’ 
80 the long and the short of it was, I did adver- 
tise for a genteel person who would undertake to 
teach young children, and make herself generally 
weful, in consideration of a comfortable home and 
& honorarium of ten pounds per aynum. Mr. 
Sanders advised me to put it in the light of a 
honorarium, as he said it looked more that way. 
A young person from the country preferred, I 
stated in the advertisement, for the things that 
lodgers from London bring down with their lug- 
gage, and then turn round upon you and object 
to the bedding, had quite set me against Lon- 
doners, 

“Well, sir, I got a good many answers, but the 
best written letter was signed Susan Turner. So 
wrote to Miss Turner—tho address was at a 
little coffee-house near the Great Western terminus 
~and I told her that if she liked to come down to 
Coltonslough for an interview, I would be her ex- 
penses one way. Well, she came, and I found her 
4 very pleasant-spoken, respectable-looking young 
person, and I took to her at first sight to that de- 
Stee, that I allowed her to come to me without 
reference, she being at variance, as she told me, 
vith her relations in the country.” 

“She came to you at once, then?” 

“Yes, she stayed with mo there and then, not 
caring to go back to London, the strangeness of 
Which frightened her, she said; and she had no 
luggage, except a little bit of a carpetbag, full of 

ings, which she sent for next day; and then 
by-and-bye the truth came out, that she’d run 

‘way from home. But she had a couple of sover- 

tigns, and she went out and bought herself a few 

more things, and made herself as noat and com- 





eecret of how she’d left her home, poor girl. Her 
father had wanted her to marry against her own 
wishes, she said, and in her fear of him she had 
ran away.” 

* Poor girl! poor girl!” 

“ Well, sir,” sighed Mrs. Barfield, “‘we got on 
very comfortable for some tavnths. I never met 
a young person more kind or more willing. The 
children took to her as if she’d been the'r own 
sister, and she was ailogethcr the 6:cadicst, most 
industrious young person. Things had gone 
pretty comfortable with me that season, and in 
the autumn, quite late, going on for November, 
when people don’t expect to see a single lodger in 
all Coltcnslough, what should I hear, one after- 
noon, but the wheels of a fly, and a tremendous 
double knock at my door; and who should I sce 
when I opened it but a tall, handsomc-looking 
gentleman, who walked straight into my parlor, 
and took the rooms, off-hand, and without so 
much as inquiring what the terms would be, 
which, considering the haggling and beating down 
I'd been accustomed to in the very best part of 
the season, seemed almost like a dream.” 

Mrr. Burfield had warmed with her subject, and 
had refrained for some time from the relief of a 
sigh; but she paused now to indulge herself in a 
very heavy one, and then, after a general dis- 
quisition upon the sorrows of a lodging-house 
keeper, went on : 

** He roally was one of the handsomest, easiest- 
spoken gentlemen I ever met with, and he seemed 
to take away ono’s breath almost, he had such a 
dashing kind of way with him, that if you’d shut 
your eyes, you'd almost have fancied him on 
horseback, galloping away for dear life. He 
seemed all upon the prance, as it were, if I may 
use the observation. ‘ Now I dare say you'll want 
references,’ he said, ‘and if so, I can’t give you 
any without putting myself to more trouble than 
I care about. But you can have some rent in 
advance, if that’ll do, and I’ve no end of luggage, 
if that'll do.’ And then he flung himself into one 
of the arm chairs, and burst out laughing when it 
creaked and groaned, as it were, under him ; for 
lodgers have no more feeling for an unprotected 
female’s furniture than if they was so many 
Ojibbeway Indians—and I can’t deny that the 
parlor chairs were uncertain; but I didn’t mind 
the strange gentleman making game of them, 
somehow, for he had such a pleasant way with 
him, and showed his white teeth, and looked. so 
handsome, that he seemed quite to brighten up 
the place. 

“* Well, he said, presently, ‘can you guess why 
I came to Coltonslough in the month of Novem- 
ber?’ And of course I told him no, I couldn't, 
not having the pleasure of being acquainted with 
him. Upon which he burst out laughing again. 
‘I came here,’ he said, ‘because I was told 
Coltonsloygh was about the dullest place upon 
the surface of the earth, and I mean to stay he 
till after Christmas. So you may tell the man 
outside to bring in my luggage, and look sharp 
about it.’ Upon which the flyman brought in a 
couple of big teaus, and a guncase, and 
a hatbox, and two of the heaviest trunks that 
ever came into my passage. ‘Books, ma’am, 
books, every one of them, and all as heavy as 
lead,’ said the young gentleman, as the corners of 
the boxes went scratching and bumping upon the 
paper—and the way lodgers’ boxes do scratch and 
bump an . ..protected female’s paper is something 
awful. But for all that I wasn’t sorry to see 
plenty of luggage, though the books might have 
been brickbats, neatly packed in hay, as has been 
know to happen in this very terrace. ‘ Well, 
ma’am,’ says the gentleman, when his luggage 
had all been brought in and the flyman paid, 
*‘nowI can settle down comfortably. Do I look 
as if I’d been plucked, do you think, ma’am ?’ he 
asked, looking at me very hard, and sticking his 
hands deep down in his pockets, which was one of 
those ways of his that I venture to call prancing. 
I didn’t quite catch his meaning, but I thought 
he had alluded to something unpleasant, so I 
said: ‘No, indeed, I should think not.’ ‘But I 
have, ma’am,’ he answered, locking at me in a 
m sort of a way, as if I'd been a five- 
barred gate, and he was just going to fly clean 
over me; and that measuring look of his was 
another of his galloping ways. ‘But I have been 
plucked, ma’am,’ he said, ‘as clean as any fowl 
that they ever send you home from the poulterer’s. 
I’m a featherless biped, ma’am. 80 I’ve come 
down to Coitonslough, being, as I understand, the 
dullest hole upon earth’s crust, and I mean to go 
in a perisher.’ ‘A perisher,’ was his oxpression. 
‘And I mean to read like old boots, so you may 
let your servant light me a fire, ma’am, and get 
mo some chops; for I suppose I must resign 
myself to an existence sustained upon chops so 
long as I’m at Coltonslough.’” 





REBEL IRONCLAD ATTACK ON 
CITY POINT, VA. 


Art two o'clock on the morning of Jan. 24th 
8 rebel fleet, consisting of the ironclads Virginis, Rich- 
mond and Fredericksburg. three wooden rams and two 
smaller wooden vessels, came down the James river, 
apparently destined for City Point, where our shipping, 
depots and supplies offered a rich bait. A freshet in 
the river lifted them safely over the obstructions which 
our commanders had placed above City Point, with the 
exception of the heavy ironclads Virginia and Richmond, 
which grounded, when the Fredericksburg turned to 
rejoin them. 

A furious engagement between all the vessels of the 
rebel flect and their land works, on the one side, and 
the Union batteries, on the other, was then commenced, 
This was continued from early on Tuesday morning til) 
between 12 and 1 o'clock in the afternoon. About day- 
break a shell from one of the Union guns exploded in 
the magazine of the rebel ram Drewry, and blew her up. 
After suffering this disast:r they returned discomfited 
towards Richmond. Some rebel troops which were 
landed on Farrar’s island, in the James, for the purpose 
of co rating with the fieet, were driven off by « 
Union force. Their entire plan resulted in feilure. 
The Union casualties in the whole affair were very 





fortable aa she eould. She didn’t make much 


REVIEW OF KILPATRICK’S 
CAVALRY, 


And Enthusiastic Reception of Secretary 
Stanton, at Savannah, Ga. 


Ow the 12th of January a grand review was 
had of Gen. Kilpatrick's cuvalry in front of the Exchange 
in Bay street, by Gen. Shei1en, in the preseace of Sec. 
of War Stanton and a brillienmt group of Major and 
Brigadier Generals, besides a numerous staff corpe. 
The day was ansj.cions, and thousands of soldiers and 
civilians wit d the pageant 

After the revicw Col. Barnum proposed to the crowd 
three cheers for Sec. of War Stanton, Gen. Sherman, 
and his army. Secretary Stanton gracefully acknow- 
ledged the complimert by bowing from his carriage, 
and immediately waiving his claim proposed instead 
three cheers and a tiger for President Lincoln. The ut- 
most enthusiasm prevailed until Mr. Stanton was 
driven away, after unsuccessful calls from the crowd 
for a speech. 
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THE SLEICHRIDE. 


‘Tux hardest of all things to describe is that 
which everybody is familiar with. An English author 
has said, that everybody thinks that he can edit a paper, 
keep an hotel, govern # State, manage a theatre, play 
the violin and drive a sleigh. If the reader knows any- 
thing about sleigh driving, he knows that it is a very 
difficult matter, requiring a keen eye, nerve, strength 
of wrist, and a general indifference to results. It some- 
times seems to us that the old-fashioned seasons have 
departed; modern winters are not what they used to be. 
Snow no longer rests upon the ground from November 
till May; it no sooner falls than it disappears. The effect 
is, that sleighing has ceased to be the dne art it was in 
the days when Poe said : 

* Hear the with the be 
stir cae Sb 
What a world of merriment their melody foretells! 
How they tinkle, tinkle, tinkle, 

In the icy air of night ; 
While the stars that oversprinkle 
a> heavens seem to a 

a crystalline delight ; 

Keep’ =m time, time, 
In 8 sort of Runic rhyme 
To the tintinnabulation that so musically wells 

From the bells, bells, bells.’’ 

A sleighride, however, depends very much upon whom 
you take it with. But this our readers know without 
being told. 

On the road to Harlem there was a bridge called the 
“ kissing bridge,” the toll for passing which we leave to 
the imagination of young ladies. It is only those who have 
tasted the excitements of a race can enter into the spirit 
of our sketch. All, however, can see that it is a contest 
between town and country. We can almost hear the 
old lady tell her husband, “not to let the new-fangled 
thing get ahead, for their nag can’t be beat, and if it is, 
it will be all his fault ;” while, on the other hand, we 
can hear equally well the dashing belle in the fashion- 
able sleigh, urging her cavalier “‘not to let the old 
fogies triumph.”” But we need not dwell on so familiar 
a theme, and so we will leave the two couples to enjoy 
their ride. 








PRECAUTIONS AND DEFENCES ON 
OUR NORTHERN FRONTIER. 


Passport System at Detroit and a Naval 
Steamer on the Lakes. 


A CORRESPONDENT from Detroit, Mich., sends 
us a brace of sketches, one representing the ferryboat 
Essex landing her passengers at the Detroitand Windsor 
ferry dock, under inspection from a file of our soldiers, 
who keep a keen lookout for imperfect or fraudulent 
passes. The good citizens of Detroit complain that all 
the ferryboate have been compelled to lay up, except the 
one above named, from the effects of this rigorous sur. 
veillance, the passengers having been decimated, and 
the commercial intercourse of the place strangled, as 
by a blockade. Events are constantly occurring, how. 
ever, beyond our Northern border which s@ficiently 
indicate the animus of some of our Canadian neighbors, 
and prove the precaution a wise one. 

The other picture represents the U. 8. steamer Michi. 
gan, the sole representative of our navy on the great 
lakes. Sho is of 1,844 tons burden, and carries 16 guns. 
The President’s suggestion, in his late message, about 
increasing the naval force in this location, and a similar 
idea entertained by our Secretary of the Navy will recur 
to the mind in this connection. 











MARINE AND LAWTON BATTERIES, 


Near Savannah, Ga. 


Ms. Cranz, one of our Special Artists, now 
with Sherman’s army, says: 

** Directly opposite Fort Jackson and on the right 

bank of the Savannah river as you approach the city, 
stands Battery Lawion. It is a less pretentious earth- 
work than Battery Lce—mounting seven or eight heavy 
guns. It is built like all modern earthworks, perfqgctly 
bombproof magezine, heavy traverses, and occupies a 
commanding position. 
** In the rear of Battery Lawton anda little below it is 
situated the Marine Battery. I counted five heavy guns 
on its water front. The above works, and others on 
the crecks and rivers in their vicinity, placed as they 
are, combined with the obstructions and torpedoes, and 
mounting a very large number of heavy guna, would 
seem to render the capture of Savannah by its water 
approaches a matter of extreme hazard, if not an utter 
impossibility.” 


BOMBARDMENT OF FORT FISHER. 


We continue our sketches illustrating the 
capture of Fort Fisher, and publish portions of a very 
interesting letter from an officer on board the U. 8. 8. 
Susquehanna, describing the bombardment, which was 
one of the severest ever known: 

“Orr Carz Hewny, Jan. 19, 1865. 
“I send with this letter four sketches of incidents in 


331 
200 boats, crowded with soldiers, pulling beach. 
After the troops were ali landed om 


the fleet steamed up to 
the fort and opened fire, which was kept up until dark, 
when the ships retired for the night. This bombard- 
ment lasted just one hour. The troops, in the mean- 
time, had marched up the beach, under cover of the 
gunbocts, and encamped for the night about two miles 
north ot the rebcl works. On the morning of the 14th 
the ironclaca opened again, and were soon joiued by 
the Brooklyn, Shenandoah and several smaller gunboats, 
who ry = up a continual fire all day. 

“* At dark the fleet again rotired ior the night, but the 
monitors kept firing at long intervals all night. The 
tort also tried to dislodge our troops, but witnout euc- 
cess, Next day the fleet got underway early, but dic 
not get into position till eleven a.m. Before xolag into 
position the ficet landed a furce of sailors and marines 
to tae part in the assauit. Then each ship took hr 
position (in the order set down in large drawing) and 
opened fire on the fort. The dra shows the large 
aw td, the ficet, S- eg the — of the line, 

flanked ats, while the monitors 
inside. After the chige ad 
ss, the bombardmen: 


without in’ for 
ormy tnd nevy made the t. 

™ 1th the greatest anxiety the fleet 
grees as 
after mound poy ZA 


mound as it was captured, the 
the army that we were confident of 
“As 600n as our Commodore saw 
battery was about, he ordered the 150-pound 
rifle trained upon it, te! the 
fort,” ang! went the vide, 
. wen and 
for the it. The shell burstat the 
killing some of the men at the gun, and cutting away 
the flagetag. “Well done!” cried the Commod 
“ Now let ber have it again.” Again the was loaced 
and trained, and the loc pulled’ than cuma 6 
terrific explosion, and each one looked to see what was 
the matter. I saw the splinters fly, and ht one of 
bod ed shot had struck us at the moment of firing 
found that the gun wae burst, the 
out of the top of it having stru 
cutting it clean off. Not a man was hurt, however, 
except a freman, who got a slight scratch on the head 
by a eplinter. 
it got dark, ard we could no longer see our 
but could only hear the rattle of musketry, a 
many were doubtful about the able 
io hold their position. At about nine Pp. m. m 
ceased, and a rocket from the shore and one from the 
flagship told us that the fort was ours. Such cheering 
I never heard as was 
Rockets were sent up, blue 
seemed for the moment to 


having @ general good 
risoners and 72 guns, 35 of which were disabled by the 
of the fleet. At half-past seven next morning the 
magazine of the fort blew up, killing and wounding 200 
of our men. It is not known what caused the explosion, 
but it is supposed it was caused by a torpedo placed 
there for that purpose by the rebels, for there are several 
of them lying about, Gen. Terry is going to make the 
prisoners remove them, so that if any one explodes it 
will kill them and not our own mep.”’ 


ag wg on a 
burnt, and eve: 
ail 





FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


Tae late King of Prussia once sent to an 
alde-de-camp, Col. Malachowki, who was brave but poor, 
a emall ‘olio, bound like a book, in which were de- 
posited crowns; some time he met the 


officer, him, 

af ha ee did you ske the new work which 
sen! ™ 
ively, sire,” replied the Colonel, “ I read it 
with such interest that I expect the second volume with 


—. 

e king smiled, and when the officer’s birthday ar- 

rived, he presented him with another portfolio, similar 

more Sapass 0 Se first, but with these words en- 
is complete in two volumes,” 


Everysopy has laughed at the way in which 

Washington the famous old lawsuit, 

wherein each ad to give the other a receipt in 

full, 3 to pay the costs. We have seen 
. 4 


than this: 
A jury in Cohoes, N. ¥., rendered the following eu- 
ag, yy the defendant, 
“The jury for the de against the plaintiff, 
$11; they also find that Mr.——(the plaintit’s main 
witness) pay the costs.” 


Tue last wicked story of Paris is, thet there 

is s mother—married, of course, very early—who still 

eo herself on her youth and beauty. Bhe has had 
erences with her son, who is old enough, at least, to 

be examined on oath, They both had to state their age 

in a court of justice. 

“Your age, madame ?”’ asks courteous judge. 

“ Twenty-five,” says audacious mother. 

A little later the son is in the box. 

** Your age, sir,”’ asks justice. 


raved u 


“ ,”” answ ingen th, “‘I find, to 
iinadh Gatakharas daa tenan sothen® 


Juper Grirrira, on the bench in B—, 
appointed a crier whose want of sense was more than 
made up by the size of his voice. A young lawyer at 
the bar, with more fun than legal lore in him, was fond 
pod mm sp Re jokes upon him. So one day the judge 
oO crier to call Janez Logue. 
The lawyer, behind the crier, whispered 
* Epi-locue”’ in his var. 

oe 1" shouted the crier. 

ti ono- 
“* Monologue!” cried the crier. 

“ Pro-logue.” 

And the crier still cried “ Prologue!" 
“ Dia-logue.” 


mk te crier shouted “ Dialogue!” at 


Discouraged at hearing no response from the Logue 
family, the crier turned and said to the Court, sitting in 
mute estonishment at the stupid crier’s calle: 

“T’ve called all the logs in town, and never one of 
them is here to speak for himself.” 


A Case or Leanness.—A remarkable case 
of leanness is mentioned by Lorry, in a priest, who be- 
came eo thin and dry in all his ons, that at 
last he was unable to go th h the celebration of 
mass, as his joints and spine crack in so loud and 
so strange 8 manoer at every genufiexion, that the faith- 
ful were terrified and the faithless laughed. One of 
these miserable laths once undertook a long journey to 
consult a learned physician on his sad ition, and 
having ged to know, in a most piteous tone, the 
cause of his dessication, was favored with the following 


luminous answer; 

“ Sir, Zhere is a predisposition in your constitution to 
make lean, and a disposition in your constitution to 
keep you so.”’ 

Another ent being told that the celebrated 


meagre pati : 
Hunter had fattened a dog by removing his spleen, ex- 





the fight at Fort Fisher. 

«un the morning of the 12th inst. the fleet sect sail, in 
line of battle, for Fort Fisher, the transports standing 
in line inside of the men-of-war. We came to anchor 
that night about ten miles to the northward of Fisher. 
Early next morning the whole ficet stood close in shore, 
about five miles from the fort, the men-of-war formed 
line of battlc, so as to cover the troops, and commenced 
shelling the woods at eight a.m., the ironclads in the 
meantime engaging the fort. Ata little before nine the 
flagship made signal for the boats of the fleet to land 
troops. Ina short time the army commenced to dis- 
embark, the first boat reaching the beach at half-past 
pine. The disembarking of the was one of the 





might. 


claimed, with a deep sigh, 
“Oh, sir! I wish Mr. Hunter bad mine.” 


Hovsse Surgeon—‘‘ Ah, by the way, there's 
Higgins’s case ; there has been a slight mistake—it was 
the good leg I cut off.” 

Visiting Surgeon—* It’s of no consequence, we ean 
cure t’other.”” 


Horace Waters, the well-known music- 
scller and pianoforte maker of Broadway, has a ° 
assortment of music and mu ical instruments at his 
store. Our readers should call on end tnapect 





most interesting features of the tion, upwards of 





them. 
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SLEIGHING SCENE IN THE COUNTRY—“ BLOOD WILL TELL.” 
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WARREN LELAND’S 
OVERLAND TRIP 


Through the Gold and Silver 
Regions of North America. 


Warren Letanp has hitherto 


table and animal fully 
entitling him to the gold medals of 
the most exacting horticultural and 
cattle societies. He must now rank 
among the most adventurous and ex- 
tensive travellers of modern times ; 
ince, within the space of four months, 
be has travelled twice across the Ameri- 
can continent at its broadest parts; 
visited all the principal points on the 
route; explored a subterranean city 
of silver ; examined the startling won- 
ders of the regions he traversed ; con- 
versed with most of the leading men 
of the different States through which 
he passed ; had his buffalo, deer, grizz- 
ly bear and Indian hunts ; hobnobbed 
with Brigham Young; danced and 
flirted with his wives, and, to use his 
own words, fully satisfied himself that 
this a great country, and that New 
York is the biggest and best place in it. 

There is something very typical of 
the American race, that a man of com- 
petence, fine taste, surrounded by all 
the luxuries of modern civilization, 
and engaged in a most extensive busi- 
ness, should voluntarily dress himself 
up in a bearskin, travel from New 
York to Atchison, a pleasant little jaunt 
of 1,500 miles, from Atchison to Fort 
Kearney, @ mere step of 253 miles, 
from Fort Kearney to Denver city, a 
trifle under 400 miles, from Denver 
city to Salt Lake city, a trifle over 600 
miles, from Salt Lake city to Fort Hall, 
200 miles, thence to Virginia city, 
thence to Boise city, 300 miles, to 
Wallawalla, 350, to Portland, 225, Vic- 
toria, Vancouver’s Island, 400 miles, 
thence to San Fra by at " 
1,000 miles ; but here we must pause, 
ontirely out of breath with these mag- 
nificent distances. 

The reader must remember, how- 
ever, that we have only taken Mr, 
Leland one-half of his journey, since, 
of course, he has got to come back. 
We leave to those who are profound- 
edly skilled in arithmetic the task to 
of adding up the sum total. Havi 
given some idea of the distance travel- 
led, let us state the time in which it 
was done, exactly four months. For 
our land Columbus left New York 
on the 15th of September and re- 
turned on the 14th of January. From 
Atchison, Mr. Leland journeyed in 
one of the light but comiortable and 
substantial coaches of the Overland 
stage-line to California. 2 

We cannot help notici the non- 
chalant manner with which Mr. Le- 





ab- 
sence Of that fascinating little word, 


Our space will only permit us to in- 
one © 6 a on trom Mr. Le- 
‘8 m wp: Ray with 
part of which the pu are doubtless 
familiar, © Eeveen ofS wae se 
cently published in the N. Y. Herald. 
Our readers will enjoy the entry dated 
October 24: 


“OcoToBER 24,—Left for Virginia 
City, Montana Territory. Went on a 
grizzly bear hunt with Paul Coburn, 
stage agent, and John Haley, an old 
mountaineer. After a day’s search, 


encountered an old grizsly at the head of the cafion. 
ght. After using a degree of 


The brute showed 


strategy that would have extorted admiration from 
Gen. Grant, we finally brought old 
but not until half a dozen minie balls 
his carcase. Extracted one of his tusks, four inches 
long, which was awarded to me as a 
the death shot. Found the city flourishing in 





MYFUKCLNG THK PASSPORT LAW ON OUR NORTHE&S FRONTIEG—SCENE AT DETROIT, WINDSOR 
FERRY DOOK.—-SKETOHED BY M. A. BUENNAN. 








MR. WARREN LELAND, IN THE COSTUME WORN DURING HIS LATE TRIP AMONG THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS. 


degree, with plenty of gold dust, which was the onl 
medium. The city is well supplied wi 
dance saloons and the usual accompaniments 


purchased by 
lass of whiskey drops 
, which is weighed 
roprietor, and any overplus returned 
owithstanding this slow process the 


rich mining towns. 
scalo—that is, a person wanting a 
a certain quantity of the precious 





BATIAGY LAWTON OPPOSITE FOST JACKSON, ON THE SAVANNAH RIVER, GA.—FROM A SKBTOU 
BE OUR GPROIAL ARTIAT, W. T. ORANE. 


¢ 


handed to him. We question if he wi! 
ever look over his umple bill of fare with 


out printed in i 
“Roast Horse, flavored with 
Indian, of the Snake -” 


“NovemMBER 4.— Arrived at 
River Station. Here I met a chief of 
the Snake tribe of Indians, named 
Yam-Patch, with his two sons, White 


E 


“Ox and Elk Horn. Horse 


had been gy J depredations, 
and one horse was len from this 
stage station. Yam-Patch and his tribe 
being friendly to the whites were 
anxious to have the horse restored, 
and wanted me to accompany him and 
his sons to hunt up the thief. Went 
out about 15 miles to the foot of the 
mountains, and just inside of e 
cafion came in sight of the Indian 
the act of skinning the horse which 
he had killed for the purpose of — 
the meat. The moment Yam- 

saw that the thief had killed the horse, 
he drew up his rifle and fired at the 
Indian, but missed him. The horse 
thief returned the compliment by 
firing at Yam-Patch, the bullet passing 
through his left arm and into the 
fleshy part of his side. At this instant 
White Ox rushed close up to the thief, 
and fired two charges of shot into 

his scalp the next second. I th 

the hunt was over, but Yam-Patch in- 
sisted on my remaining to see the end. 
The subsequent scenes were in’ 

ing, but shocking to a Christian. Yam- 
Patch sent his sons off to notify others 
of the tribe what had ha and 
towards night a party of os, with 
their squaws and papooses, arrived on 
the ground, one then set to 
work gathering sage brush, and after 
having accumulated a — | ile upon 
the body of the dead In , set the 
mass on fire, consuming the body and 
roasting the horse at the same time. 
The horseflesh was then distributed 
in chunks and strips to the famishing 
Snakes, and a regular savage hullabaloo 
and horrid war dance was kept up the 
entire night. I was sevoral times of- 
fered a roasted piece of this delicious 
carcase, but respectfully declined, not 
so much on account of any ‘= 7 
nance I had to good horsefiesh we 
cooked, but from a decided objection 
to having the dish flavored with ‘ baked 
Indian,’ a Snake at that. This per- 
formance lasted all night. It was tho 
wildest scene I ever witnessed, or cx- 
pect to, on or off any atage. Was pre- 
sented by Yam-Patch’s son, White Ox, 
with the dead Indian's scalp, which 
pretty toy I intend to carry home with 
me.” 


We cannot resist quoting the com- 
plimentary greeting he gives to his 
young nephews, upon the admirable 


did hotel, the Occidental. The pride 
of professional science bcams in every 


“ NOVEMBER 25.—8' at the Oc- 
oo and was pl to congrata- 


ies, Easton 
number of the drinking population in Virginia City doesing his well-kn » wn Blackhawk stock of horses, visited 
not seem to be less in proportion than pos' 
currency is the medium of exchange for the ardent.”’ 


scription is the thief hunt, which 

We can imagine the look of solid 
horror which must have come over the genial counte- 
nance of that noted epicurean as the savory morse] was 


vered Pacific Congress spring, witnessed 

the newly discove'che first Pacific-built steamship the 
ied to find the site of the oe 
hich I established in 1849—the pioneer e 
Pacific coast — but did not succeed, the entire city 
having been rebuilt and remodelled during the past 
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U. 8. STEAMER MICHIGAN, 16 GuNS, THE ONLY NATIONAL WAR VESSEL ON THE GREAT LAKES 
FROM A SKETOP BY M. A. BRENNAN. 


MARINE BATTERY IN THE REAR OF BATTSRY LAWTON, ON THE SAVANNAH RIVER, GA. 
* | FROM A SKETOH BY OWS SPROIAL ARTIST, W. T. CRANE. 
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The next extract will doubtless lead the numerous fair 
friends of our traveller to tremble either for Brigham 
Young or for Mr L. But, we are happy to say, Mr. Le- 
land gazed, with unmoved eye, upon the bevy of beauties 
before him, and like a second Queen Elizabeth, “‘ passed 
on in maiden meditation, fancy free!” Whether any of 
the twenty-three Mrs. Brigham Youngs ever dream of 
Mr. Leland is more than we can tell: 


“ DEceMBER 22.—In Salt Lake City attended the an- 
nual bail given by Brigham Young to the memers of 
the Assémbly aid Couucil, city officials, the church 
Officers, includiny the tw.ive apostles, bishops, elders, 
teachers and brotiers, myself being the only ‘ientile 
Te bal About two huudred coupies were present. 

ball went off elegantly, a fine band of music, ladics 

d, and everytising arranged acco. cing to the 

Righes soale of the fasiuonable code regulating such 
en ts. The ball-voom was spacious, aud also 
the supper-room adjoining. Prayers were uttered pre- 
vious to partaking of the tcast, which was one creditable 
to the gastronomic tastes of those concerned. The enter- 
tainments of the cveni were diversified by music 
upon a grand piano, one of Brigham Young’s numerous 
ters offici at the poten, accompanied by 

two of her sisters in vocal efforts. ham Young had 
“three of his wives present, to all of whom I was 

luced, and danced with six different ones. The 
ladies were all cheerfv' . nt happy, their religious zeal 
making thei unconscious of the peculiarity 

their domestic situation. At apper Brighaio 
— all his wives and daughters, sons-in-law 
sous, with their numerous wives and daughters, to 


» Leland mig’ 
family he had.” 4 I looked, Coed ata ured. Brig- 
a hale, omty Thm foe gentleman, 64 years o 
and apparently has many y years and a long line of pro- 
geny ball before hin.” 


One more extract and we have done. It reads more 
like a passage io a fairy tale than a sober factof the 19th 
century : 


“December 12.—In V: city d at the 
International Hotel: met a number of prominent 
bankers, miners, merchants and capitalists, and spent 
an entire day in the Ophir silver mine. Descended 5(v 
feet into the mine, the appearance being literally like 
that of a silver city under ground, with ‘ adits,’ ‘ drifts,’ 
and ‘roadways,’ resembling the streets and ‘lanes ofa 
city—the epar! ore on all sides reflecting our lights, 
and presenting altoyether a dazzling appearance, at 
once a matter of fact and scene of enchantment. Tra- 
velled four or five milcs in this wonderful subterranean 
region in company with Mr. A. E. Davis, President of 
the Ophir Company. Mr. Davis assured me that the 
appearances bere were but the counterpart of those in 
several other large mines on the Comstock lode.” 


Our picture of Mr. Leland represents him in hie 
travelling suit—a dress every one must envy him during 
this eold weather. 


Soldiers of the Union! 


Read the folluwing Letters received from your 
comrades as endorsements of the 


WORLD KNOWN AND WORLD TRIED REME- 
DIES, KNOWN AS PROF. HOLLOWAY’S 


PILLS AND OINTMENT. 


You will here find unsolicited testimonials received 
from all parts of the country where our army of occu- 
pation is in force. SEE TO YOUR HEALTH! Allof 
— have some one interested in your welfare, then 

jo not delay. YOUR LIFE I8 VALUABLE! Not only 
to yourselves, but to your Fathers and Mothers, Sisters, 
Wives and Brothers, Then while you may, purchase 
your Health! 

35 cents, 88 cents, or $1 40, 
Will, when expended in these medicines, bring you 
down to the greenest and ripest old age. 

The following are a few Oe ee of genuine letters 
on file for inspection at office. es sent by mail 

to any inquirer. 
80 Maiden N. Y. 
wy 4 ‘8 DEPARTMENT, 
39th Illinois Volunteers, 
Fotxy Istanp, 8. C., Nov. 2, 1864. 


Prof. Hontowar, 80 Maiden Lane, N. Y.: 
6rn—Enclosed please find two dollars, for which send 
me one dollar’s worth each of celebrated Pills and 
Ointment, by return mail. attend to this at 
once, for I am much in need of the above remedies. 
Address Lieut. A. W. FELLOWS, Q. M., 
39th Vols. 











CaMP NEAR Branpy Station, Va., Nov. 7, 1864. 
Prof. HotLowar: 


Drak Str—I have heard a great deal of talk about 
our famous Pills, and as I never was in the need of 
om till n w, I want to try them, as viarrhos is very 
prevalent at the present time; send me the worth of the 
enclosed. Yours, &c., 
JOBEPH WALSH, Co. E, 6th Regt., Excelsior Brigade. 


PULASKI, Tenn., Nov. 6, 1864. 
Prof. HorzoWay: 


Dear Sin—Please find | enclosed one dollar, and send 
me the tin your fa _ as I am troubled 
with D opeie. and seek cure. Yours, &c. 

THOM F. TURNER, Co. Toa loos tnteatey. 


Morus Ista: IsLanD, 8. C., Nov. 1, 1864. 
Prof. Hotrowar: 
Picaee find enclosed the sum of one dollar ‘or Pills. 
I have Diarrhoa, hy ~ eae stopped, so I want to 
try your Pills. Yours, & 
WILLIAM CHRISTY, 













Co. D, 104th Penn. Vols., 
000 orr is Island, 8. C. 
Albums for the Army and Navy, 
For Twenty Pictures, and 
sold at 
ONE DOLLAR, 


The chea’ and best 


bum ever of- 





Agents W Wanted at Mili Rendez= 
yous to sell RITTER’S PATENT PORTA LE DESK and 
CHECKERBOA ..D combined, carried in the Knapsack, 
weighs only 12 oz., contains 20 writing and sewing arti- 
cles for Soldiers, ‘Sailors, Miners, etc. Sample free by 
mail for $2 00. A. J. RITTER, Rahway, N. J. 


FREE READING |! 


Sailors, Marines, Everybody—send us your 


Sol 
address. ill, in return, send you a large family news- 
gre, replete with good miscellaneous reading matter. 
a *ratis. 


CHAS. E. MACKEY, 81 Nassau St., N. ¥. 
BUEAUTY—A JOY FOR EVER. 
Pimples and Blotches on the Face, Sallowness and all 
Roughness of the Skin removed at ence by the use of 
“Urnam’s Preriz Barssren.” Price 50 cents. Mailed 
to any address for 75 ccnts, by 6. C. UPHAM, 25 South 
Eighth Strect, Philadel) iia, Pa, 2-406 








GOLD PENS 


FOR THE MILLION! 


————— ae 


‘PEIIS TO SUIT THE BAND 


aND 


PRICES TO SUIT TIZH FOCEET. 
The Best Gold Pens in the World! 


On receipt of the following sums, we will —_ 
or as otherwise at np ny Z a Gold Pen or Pens, 
the description, 


mail, 


GOLD PENS, IN SILVER PLATED EXTENSION 
pera PENCILS. 


For $1 No. 2 ; for $1 25 3 
pen; for $4 2 No. 5 pen; 7 
arid points, although hey warranted, and 
jum are uD 
exchanged. 
Our nme (dmereen Gold Po 3) fo stoned 
on all our Ist quality Pens, and the poin’ 


for six months, 
QuAuiry Pens are all stam 


for $1 50 No. 4 
26 No. 6 pen. 


the initials of our Firm (A. G. P. Co.), and are 
made, having the same ts as our first 
the only difference fu the quality of the gala. 


GOLD PENS, ist anv 2p quauirr, IN SOLID SILVER 
EXTENSION CASES, WITH PENCILS. 


For $2 00 a No. 1 pen Ist qual., or a No. 2 
For $2 25 a No. 2 pen Ist qual., or a No. 
For 
For 


iii 


3 
4 
. 5 
6 


: 


SOLID 
NY DESK HOLD: 
MOROCCO 


1st qual., or a No. 

pen Ist qual., or a No. 

pen Ist qual., or a No. 

sree i's No For $5 50 a No. 7 
0. 


8 For $12 00 
19 pen; all first quali vuality. 


Our Pens rank hout the country as equal—if 
not superior—to any Gold Pens fhanufactured, not 
for their writing qualities, but durability and elegant 
finish. lpn ety dy eet ufacture, 
and none are sold with the slightest imperfection which 
skill can detect. 

Parties in ordering must invariably specify the Num- 
ber, Name and Quality, whether coarse or fine, stiff or 
limber. 

To Crvups.—A Gues é Bae om S will be allowed 
on sums of $15, if sent to one address, at one time; 15 
per cent. on $25; 20 per cent. on $40. 

All remittances by mail, Registered, are at our risk, to 
all who enclose 23 eents extra for registering. We 
guarantee the safe delivery of the goods. 
of all our new styles, with 
exact sizes, and prices, sent 7 soo S| 

d. Pens rep d for 60 cents, by mail. 


E 
: 


For $2 25 a No. 
For $2 50 a No. 
For $3 20 a No. 
For $4 00 a No. 
pen. 
a No. 


i 


3 4 
4 5 
5 6 
6 


i 


ings of 
stamp, if 





a 
Ad- 


Stationers and Jewellers are requested to 
with us, as we can offer them great inducements. 


AMBRICAN GOLD PEN CO., 
No, 200 Broadway, N. Y. 








ges ogg 


STOMACH ACH BITTERS 


stimulants called are im and all the Tonics 
SS SS with a article 

amyl or oil, a mortal ; HOSTET- 
TER'S Cc RA STOMACH BITTERS contain 
none of these th but are a combination of pure Es- 
sence of Rye with the pure juices of the yop 


stomachic, anti-bilious and aperient herbs and 
ont Sa) 0 oa ane ere fH A. 

all its kindred com 

the world without XU, 


caine uhtes quinenitente ite by 
engevtlume of Se est Ghanding tm Overy B 
life. Beware of in ions and 
by al] Druggists and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 
PREPARED AND SOLD BY 


HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrresune, Pa. 
New Youre Orrice, 59 Ceparn Stuxrr. 


Valentines for 1865. 


Soldiers’ Valentine Packets, 50 cents and $1 00 each 
Friendly Comics, and entirely new style of Valentine, 
50 cents per Dozen. Extra Comic Valentines, new de- 
signs, 20 cents rer Dozen. Perfumed French Sachets, 
50 cents to $5 each. Sentimental Vaientines, over 
400 styles, ranging trom 5 cents to $25each. Valentine 
Verse Carc s,£i 0 por Dogen. Valentine Lots, $5, ¢ nd 
and $20 eac , containing a full casoitment of Val 
tines, etc., trom 5 cents to $100. Any of the above goods 
sent by mail on receipt of “ Dealers supplied on 
liber«i terma. Address | . Rt. HAWLEY & CO., 
William Street, New York. 


z. eee & CO., 
IRMAMENSE HOLIDAY SALE! 


95,000 Watches os, Chains, Gold told Fone 


Sleeves Butte of Sewell ste Binns dies” 


soteanehe 








S750,000!1 
all to be sold at 
ONE DOLLAR EACH, 
‘without regaed to value, and not to bo paid for until you 
know what you are to reesive. 


Read this list of articles to be sold at $1 each: 
$00 Ladies and Gents’ Gold Watches, = + age ~ a 


ak 
ss 


E 
SSS SaRsss 


4 


: 
ea 


gogoge 
3 Hh 38 


2288 
E 

eli 
Hh 
Ri 


ss § S888 SSS SESS 
hoes 


10,000 Pieces Silver 
10,0U0 Gold Pens, with 1 ver Mounted 


ww 


must 
"6 Certificates 
sent for $1; 15 for $2; 40 for $5; 100 for $10. Agents 
will be allowed 10 cents on each certificate, when order- 
to the amount of $1. 
its wanted in every town in the United States or 
Address 


J. TOWNSEND & CO. 


484-8 15 John a. New York. 





Shults’s 's Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
~~ 60 cents. Address C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 





PLAYING CARDS! 


The American Card Company’s 
Wew Union Playing Cards, 
Wational Bmblems. 


They are the prettiest cards made, and suit the 
lar idea. The suits are Shields, Stars and 3 
Colonel in of Liberty for Queen 


=e queen B ope fy 
reign emblems. an 
cardcase, and then in wease “for the 


In order that ALL dealers may have an opportuni 
eae eee cones, © camp Das Of Suv Saiae be 
sent, postpaid, on tof $5. Address, 

CAN CARD COMPANY, 
No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 


mm 6, Tain 2, Be 
he eck, of, les or t 
contains the Hunter's Secret, how to cath 
kinds of Game; how to make all kinds 
kinds of Onguents and Cur! Fluids; 
posed; Vi Made 3 
to ; how to gain the Love of 
, &c., &c. Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. 
dress Box 5057 P. O., New York. 





. Talbot's Concentrated Medical 


a 


first thing after you rise in the morning, and the same 

before you retire at night. It will increase the 

and give vigor and ion to the system. A cele 

New ‘ork iperchant, who has made a thorough trial of 

the Cider, assures Dr. Talbot that he 

ten of fiesh in one month at the first He 

Scoetaieh; ange # kas pooved om enlige pooventive to 
3 an en preven’ 

sickness in case. Fay t.. Fy 

man in New York has used the Medicated con- 





487-92 P. O. Drower 6908, Chicago, 1iL 


ATTUNTION! 
109 COLORED PHO! 9GRAPHS of female Beauties 
for 50 cents. Send ali orders to 0. BkIGGS, P. O. 
Drawer 6308, Chicago, [!!. 487-02 








RICH! RICH! ARMY POCKET DIARIES. 
French fancy VALENTINES for Gentlemen t * Aneat gilt Morocco Pocket Diary, with s patent roan 
mail, postpaid, for $1; or tweive . 1 Adaren i ) —— Account for each month, and 


Stamp Du ities, etc., etc. Sent by et $2, 

for No. 1; ome. 2, bt ob Address C. GGS, P. O. 

Drawer 6,308, Chicago, Illinois. 488-93 
6,000 Agents wanted to sell Five new 

epee ey very recent, aod = great value—all 

oo cee a gag ts Send an 80 par- 
cclare, grati 








d get 
RAIM bROWK, Lo ase 
489-94 


OF Ficus 
WATCH. 


Vie & “4 
ea 


$ 





Our Whole Stock of Watches, being of rich 
nny Fp Pg AY eee 
are now a e8 at 
Wholesale 


Bolt, ee +7 and Fine Enameled 

@ serviceable article er, with 

.» complete, and ° a ‘andsome Vex 
MrtatTuRE Gotp Locket to match, 
Box and Ginent for Two Likeness: Py 
Present. Sent by mail to any iu. 


adapted for Arn, 
eavy Double Cases, Size, same a; t 
Key, Case, ~~ complete, and Gent's Mew 
Engraved Double Case Locket, etc. Sent by wiail io 
any address for only $8. 


The Imperial Watch, 
OR BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ TIMEKEEPER, 
containing a a Rare and an Combination of Me- 
chanical Effects, com 


its cases and attached 
to its ja ge a beaut rae correct working Tuxn- 
suniatuee, oak in D 


adjusted Mariner’s Compass in 

and 3s Reliable Calendar, inii- 

day of month, week, etc., in Case, rendering this 

@ perfect Storm, Heat and True INDICATOR. 

e beautiful of this valuable Watch is en- 
in Finely Fi DovusBLe Hountine, Magic 
19 Line Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18 
Carat Gold, inner cases of Solid Gold Composite), Richly 
ved and bottom, with Panel for Name, Turned 
Nerl, me English C) — Bow, and Fancy Push Spring. 
—— proved Jewelled Action, M. J. Tobias 
is, Plighed ‘Ga and Doome Self-acting Click, 

Equal B ow Ran dependent Actions, Fine White Dials, 
Polished Steel Cut Hands, and is an Exact Imitation of a 
$100 watch, and used by the Roya, Enorrens and 
awe of Tae British Arnmy. None Genuine unless 
our bey: trade mark. Price Ree si oe one, 


"HES, Sole Imp. 
CATELY BROTHERS,S0 
102 Nassau St., N. ¥. Established 1855. 


TE 
betge 


Pel 





ic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 
000 PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann St., N. Y. 


The Barly Physical ‘Degeneracy of 
American People, 
And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STONE, Physician to the 
Troy Li and Hygienic Institute. 
se on the subject, the cause of Nervous 
, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting of the 


ous and dden causes of Pal- 
pit. tion, mye utrition and Digestion. 

aa Fail not 
book. 


to send two red stamps and obtain this 
DR. ANDREW STONE, 
cian to the Troy Lung and . | ye 


Physician for Diseases of the 
Lungs, No. 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. Y 


»|GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 


Rosewood Pianos, mate, Guitars, Music Boxes, 
Elegant Work-Boxes, Gold and Silver Watches; 


Diamond Pine, Diamond Rings, Gold Bracelets, Cora’, 
Florentine 5 Jet, Lava and Cameo Ladies’ Sets, 
Gold Pens with Gold and Silver Extension Holders, 
Sleeve Buttons, Sets of Studs, Neck Chain’, Vest Chains, 
Plain and Chased Go askets aod FENG SEW Thimbles. sae ot 
t 2 


ones Baskets and 
WORTH $600,000! 
New York Gift Association, 
599 BROADWAY, N. ¥. 
Distribution is made in the following manner: 





CERTIFICATES, each Article and its val 
are placed in PES, which are 
One of these En containing the Certifi- 


NO BLANKS. You must get the Neyer age money. 
We will send by mail or express the ie which the 
purchaser may draw. Entire satisfaction guaranteed in 
all cases. Six Certificates for $1; thirteen for $2. 
AGENTS WANTED. Send a stamp for a Circular. 
All letters should be addressed 
T. BENTON & OO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 


The West Indian Hair Curler, warrant- 
ed to curl the most straight and stiff hair, won the first 
application, into short ringlets or waving massive curls. 
Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Address 

WA GILBERT LYON, 
Box 5251, New York Post Oilice. 


Soldiers’ Valentine Packet. 
They are a Scream <i. Wo not fail to send for a dozed. 
Rich. Sent by mail for $1 50. d a 
487-92 P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, I. 
ARMY PORTFOLIO. 


A splendid Portfolio, 8 x postpaid tr with a neat lock and 
key, sent to any Soldier, 22. , a 


487-92 P. O. mat. com Chicago, Il. 


CHASE’S CHEMICAL COMPOUND, 


For the Beard. One bottle will force s s growth 














of hair w the emoothest face in five weeks, or upon 
ete in + weeks. Testimonials of thousands 


Warranted as represeD 
yoy Price $1, or four bottles for $3 





faeces Address 8, §. CHASE, P. 0 
Drawer 869, Cohoes, 478-08 
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THR GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT LOW PRICES. 
100,COO 


WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, ‘STUDS, LTC., 


Worth $500,000: 


To be sold i* 8 ONE DOLLAR. each, without regard to 
value, and not to be puid for until you know what you are | 
to get. A... 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Circular containing full list and particulars, 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 


Town in the Country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


Viriok’s 
ILLUSTRATED ANNUAL CATALOGUE 


Of Flower and Vegetable Seeds, and 
GUIDE TO THE FLOWER GARDEN 
FOR 1865, 
iS NOW PUBLISHED. 

It contains ACCURATE Lapa he of the lead- 
directi 


ing Flora] Treasures of the world, with full ons 
for SOWING SEED, TRANSPLANTING and CULTURE, 
beautifully illustrated, 


a work of over 60 
with about aon 


THIRTY FINE WOOD ENGRAVINGS, 
AND TWO COLORED PLATES. 

This Annual is published for the instruction of my 
customers, and to such it is sent free as soon as 
lished. To all others price 10 cents, including e, 
which is much Jess then the actual cost. Address 

JAMES VICK, Rochester, N. Y. 


Old Eyes Made New! 


A pamphlet directing how to speedily restore sigh 
and give up spectacles, without aid of doctor or medicine. 
Sent by mail, free, on receipt of 10 cents. Address 
E. B. FOOTE, M. D., 

1130 Broadway, N. Y. 


$125 A MONTE! 


Ww. —Szwine Macumme Acents! Every- 
Sactey Meckine, in’ ace the oer ane é I $16 zone 
iw ce ne in 

country which is hich i ama by 6 Grover & Baker, Wheeler 

., and Bachelder. Salary 

> pA allowed. Ali other 

Stachites now eck ‘or less ae OS ae one ee 

the ueer liable. Llustrated Cir- 

SHAW & CLARK, Bidde- 
479-491 


Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a Catal 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau 8t., Y 
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h Cards for Gentlemen.— 
Samples and es sent for 25 cents. Enciose an 
en with your name and ad 
tf D. HEMMETTE, 583 Liberty St., N. ¥. 


styles, F-- Sad, sont AiSiona P.0° Box as, 
a F. ATTWOOD 


Beauty.—Hunt’s Bloom of 
A , delicate and perfect natural cvlor for the 
cheeks or ps; does not wash off or injare the skin; re- 
Price $1. 18 by Baal socurty pected ons ob 
ice $1. cen ° 
servation. , PERFUMERs, 


& CO. 
000 183 South Seventh Street, Philadelphia. 


Bonntye-Hanve White Liquid Hnam- 
braled Parisian Madame Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
rmanenty, vin git a sot, It fay me the 

bs im; ; to —< —- 











., PERFUMERS, 
133 South Seventh Street, and 41 South Eighth 
Street, Philadelphia. 





LD, $8—SILVER, $1 50. 

1st, 2d, Sa, 4th, Sth, 6th, 
9th, 10th, 11th, 12th, 
14th, 18th, 20th, 


234 
ARMY CORPS, 


Sho each Division. 
By the Single One, 100 or 
,000. Send for Circular. 
Address 
DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufac’g Jewellers, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


DR. B. C. PERRY, 


DERMATOLOGIST, 
No. 49 Bond Street, N. Y., 


Treats eu all Diseases of the Scalp, Loss of 
Hair and Premature Blanching. Also, removes Moth, 
Freckles and other Discolorations from the face, without 
injury tothe texiure or color of the skin. No charge 
for consultation. For particulars, enclose stamp for 
ciroular. 


‘Royal Havana Lottery. 
In Drawing of January 10, 1865, 











Being the five capital prizcs. 

Seventy-five per cent. premium paid for prizes. In- 
formation furnished. The highest rates paid for 
Doubioons aud all kinds of Go!d and Silver. 

TAS LOB & CO., Bankers, 
16 Wall 8t., N. Y. 


Stop! Stop! Stop! 

Fall instructions, by which any person can master the 
wonderful art of Ventriloquism in afew hours. Satis- 
faction, or money refunded. Price 50 cents, or three 
for $1. Address M. A. JAGGEKS, Calhoun, Il. 

468-89 





Look! Look! Look! 





My Golden Compound will force the Beard to grow on 
the smoothest face in 21 days. Warranted, or money 
refanded. Price 50 cen's, or three peckages for $1, by 
mai]. Send all monsy to 

M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, MT! 


PRIZE STATIONERY PACKETS. 
‘Splendid Steel Engravings, and Photo- 
graph Card Pictures. 
will ‘are Ey eyte eA E Y= 


contain good paper and envelopes, and a fine assort- 
ment of Jewe! . GOLD AND SILVER WATCHES 


given as promiums to Agents. Circular mailed free. A | 


sample packet, aleo one certificate in our grevt Dollar 
sale of Jewellery; together with circulars and full par- 

' ticulars to Agcnts. Sent on receipt of 50 certs. 
G. 8.1 HASKINS & CO., 36 eckimal strect, N. N. Y. 


"ry Berg & Co.’s Celebrated Patent 





They are the 
Best and Cheapest 


in the 





MARKET, 
and equal to any 
Havana Cigars. 
Samples sent to all 
to am- 
& CO., 
17 Dey street, N. ¥. 
488-91 
Do You Want to get Married? 
“Courtship Made y=: Book of 100 Iius- 
trated Treating on * omancy,”’ show- 
eS SS ee love, 
marry whoever ve of age or 


they wish, irrespecti 
pereoual tp meg Sent by mail for 50 cents and 
469-75 eb LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Me 
The Brazilian Hair Curlers One a a 
cation warrunted to curl the most straight, stu 
hair into wavy hey} + — massive curls. Sent, 
— 8. 8. CHASE, Cohoes, N. ¥. 


HF 


Highest Ky Prices Paid for 
mt phlets, Books, either printed or Ola 
ten on, and aroonan ats aaa of every description 

IN, 25 Ann street, 


One Door Weet of Koss nan N. ¥. 


& %® 


Man 
the only perfect 














HOWARD'S “IMPROVED” 
SWEAT PROOF 


Soldiers’ Money Belts. 





Every SoMier can have one sent to him 


tothe qualty deetrea.”Tonso0e $2 PAL Le 


return 


to the quali: ToBacco Pou 75 cents 
$leach. Address was 
HOWARD BELT CO., 436 Broadway, N. Y. 
Large discount to dealers. 


PLAYING CARDS. 
ADVANTAGE OR MARKED CARDS. 


Forty different kinds at $1 50 by mail; $12 00 
dozen. Also, French cards (52 views) $1 15, by mail; 
$10 00 per dozen. If to the armies, $1 00 extra to pre- 
pay onadozen. Address 
- FORWARDING AGE\CY, 
58 Liberty street, New York. 


“Album Gems.”—Something Now, Gay 
and Fancy. The most desirable Cards pb published— 
including the French Dancing Girl; Venus 8 
with Love; Bedtime; Bom Charleston ; king 

Price only 8 cents each, or $1 for the 


w. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
Valentines!! ‘Valentines !! 4 
Ho! all ye who worship at the SHRINE OF CUPID, 
attend to what STRONG, the MAN OF HEARTS, doth 
say for the year 1865. 
I, J. W. STRONG, nove supplied, and am supplying 
Booksellers, Stationers, Fancy Goods Dealers, Sutlers 
in the Army, Pedlars and the ‘rade generally, Wuore- 


SALE AND ETAIL, in every City, Town and Village of 
the United States with 


VA TEN TIN ES 

of the Latest, Newest, Finest and most recherch/ Styles, as 
designed by Cupid for the present year. Ask for Strong’s 
Valentines, they suit all ages and stages. The Trade 
are requested to send in their orders without delay. $6 
lots to $100 always on hand at the great Valentine De- 
pot, 98 Nassau street, New York, J. W. STRONG, Pro- 
prietor. 429-90 


ADVANTAG BB 
OR MAREED 


PLAYING CARDS. 


I have constantly on hand and for sale every style of 
MARKED BACK PLAYING CARDS. These Cards, 
when learned, can be told br the back as well as the 
face. Full and complete instructions forwarded with 
each pack. Marked Cards, $12 per dor., $100 per gross. 
Single pack sent by mail for $%. Send all orders to 

¢. BRIGGS, Chicago, Il, 
Ld awer, 6308. 




















GREAT GIFT aIFT _OISTRIBUTION ! 
250,000 
Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Etc. 


WORTH OVER 
One Million Dollars! 
All to be Sold for One Dollar Hach!! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FOR 
UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TO RECEIVE! 


Splendid List of Articles! All tobe Sold for 21 each! 


EACH. 
250 Gents’ Gold Hunting-caso Watches $50 to $150 | 
250 Ladies’ Gold and Enamelod-case 
crs kbatctaansidedsesbou 35 ** 70 
600 Gents’ Huntin s-case Silver Watches 85 “* 70 
200 Diamond Rings.................6. 60 “100 
2,000 Gold Vest and Neck Chains........ 15 “ 30 
ye a, i, Pore 4" 6 
8,000 Gold Oval Band Bracelets......... 4@ § 
5,000 Chased Gold Bracelets............ 5 “10 
2,000.‘ hatelaine Chains & Guard Chains 6 “20 
7,000 Solitaire and Gold Brooches. ...... 4“ 10 
2,000 Lava Florentine Brooches. 4“ 6 
6,000 Coral, 1} and Emerald Brooches 4" 8 
6,000 _o et, Lava and Florentine 
LAaseleiesbaeaakhneess 4“ 8 
7,500 Coral. Onn & Emerald Ear pws 4" 6 
4,000 California Diamond Breast Pins. . 260 “10 
3,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys.. 250" 8 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides....... 3~ 10 
5,000 Sets of -Solitaire Sleeve Buttons, 
Api trecadeecse an e? & 
8,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, etc....... a? 7 
10,000 Miniature Lockets................ 260“ 8 
y ag “* Magic Spring. . 3 20 
3,000 Gold Toothpicks, rosses, etc..... a2“ 8 
6,000 Plain Gold Rings.................. 411 
wae yey be ga Bs ccesecccces ces 411 
y Stone and Signet Riugs. 250 “10 
10,000 a » driven 2“ 10 
7,500 Sete Ladics’ Jewellery— et & Gold 6 “15 
6,000 7 — Jewellery — Cameo, 
Lcuddbenbenenss.cc+csecnas 4°15 
10,000 = "Pens Silver Extension-hold- 
ae 4“ 10 
10,000 Gola ‘Pens and Gold Mounted 
pase Concrecccosesesoecces 3“ 8 
5,000 Gola eas and Gold Bxtension 
pSCSS ees Sesesecececesose 6“ 10 
HY poof Silver Goblets and Drinking Cups 5“ 50 
WTTTT TT TTT 15 “ 50 
2000 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets. .... 20 “ 
PER DOZEN. 
$10 * 20 


&, 000 Dozen Silver Tea Spoons.......... 
6,000 “ Table Spoons & Forks 20 “ 10 
In consequence of the great stagnation of trade in the 
man districts of England, throuch the war 
cut off the supply of cotton, a large quantity of of 

le Jewellery, o y intended for the English 
aaah. has been sent off te sale in this country, and 

MUST BE SOLD AT ANY SACRIFICE! 

Under these circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as Agents for the principal European Man ufacturers, 
have resolved upon a @ Gift Distribution, subject to 
the following regulations: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each article and its value, are 
placed in SraLED EnveLores and well-mixed. One of 
these envelopes will be sent by mail to any address on 
receipt of 25 cents. 

ALL ARTICLES SOLD AT ONE DOLLAR EACH, 

WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE!! 

On receipt of the Certificate, you- will see what you 
are have, and then it is at your option to send 
the dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers may 
thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond King, or any 
Set of Jewellery on our list for ONE DOLLAR, and in 
no case can they get less than One Dollar’s worth, as 
pa aeee a The price of Certificates is as fol- 


OO BOP. 000 ccccccecccccocce ++-25 cents, 
WES Billo cen coccce ccceveecoeece $1 
Eleven for coooe 3 
PEE BOBS occ cece ceccceccocese 5 
Bixty-five for.........ssseeeee 10 
One hundred for..........++.. 15 


AGENTS will be allowed ten cents i a ony Cae 





Gourand’s Poudre Subtile 
from low fo: eherds or any part of the , Warranted 
witbont injcr: te the skin. Mailed, $1 30. This as- 

tonishing chemical preparation has been esteblished a 
quarter ofa century. Beware of vile iyni’ ious ntierly 
ruinous to the skin. A‘dreas DR. FELIX GOURAUD, 
453 Broadway, New York. uf 





Gouranud's Italian Medicated Fern p Cures 


Tan, Pimples, Preckies, Moth, Eruptions, Coops, Chafe, 
Redness, Ronghn:e , and all defu, an + OF Lic ) in. 
Gousaun's Lig ww Rover for pale + ipe n.d Cheeks; 
| Lity Waiter, OnrentTaL (PEAM. ‘i: .-e)'-Lnown 
popular cosmetics cnn be hai at GOURATID'S Pepet, 
453 Broadway, N. Y.; Baire, Bovton; Callander, Piil.; 
Johuson, Detroit, and Drugists yene ally. tf 


Now RAD. 

The TWustrated Phrenological Journal for February, 
containing the Great Surgeons of the World—Har ey, 
Abernethy, Jenner, Hunter, Cooper, Mo't, and Cr-no- 
chan. Also, W. 8. Landor, Mrs. Farul.in, Mr. Clark, 
Mr. Kilbourn, Mr. Morrill, etc. More about Muller; 
Gaining Confid ; Affectation; Prof. Owen on the 
Brain; fhe Human Face; Pre-Existence; Religious Du- 
ties of Children; How to Kill Ministers; Shooting a Go- 
rilla; The Lost Races; with Ethnology, Phrenology, 
Physiology, Physiognomy and Psychology. $2 ycar, 
or 20 cents a number. Address Mosars. FOWLER & 
WELLS, 389 Broadway, New York. 488-89 


12 & kinds of Album Geom Pictures in 7 
Oil Colors, 50 cents. Albums. Trade supplied. 
TERPONT, 


J. L. G. P 
489-92 37 and 39 Nassau street, N. ¥. 


Published This Day. 
FROM ADVANCE LONDON PROOF SHEETS. 


NELLIE; 
THE COMPANIONS OF THE CHAIN. 








By Fairfax Balfour, Esq. 
ILLUSTRATIONS BY DARLEY. 
PRICE SEVENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


This admirable novel, from the pen of one of the lead- 
ing contributors to a London magazine, is of no com- 
mon order, and will be perused by the love: s of romance 
with the greatest leasure. Its scenes are ivi of thrill- 
ing interest; itacharacters are persons wlio at once en- 
gage our feeling, and its good style and execution are 
chaste and finished. It is beyond question the best 
novel that has been published for months. Muiled free 
of postage on receipt of x. 

REDERIC A. BRADY, 
omar No. 22 Ann street, N. Y. 





lover’s Lever Truss '- 

tains cures more ruptures than apy 

ph It gives perfect ease and comfort. 

Elastic Stockings, Belts, Bandages, Crut- 

Ches, &C- No, 4ANN STREET. Established 30 years 





Whiskers! Moustaches!! — The celebrated 
HIMALAYA FLUDD is warranted to produce 2 full ect of 
Whiskers in two weeks. An sh patent article, 
which does no injury to the skin: Sent, Re stpaid, for 
$1. Address Dr. H. BE FORREST, Troy, N. Y. 

485-9 





Matrimony: man should 
Why lear pi = marry. All may 
marry to know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide 
and Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 pages. 
Mailed in sealed envelope on receipt of 25 cts. Address 
12 White Street, New York. 





ordered by them, re their 
One Dollar. ita will collect 25 cents for every Cer- 
tificate, and remit 15 cents to us, cither in cash or post- 
age Stampe. ARRANDALE & CO., 

167 Broadway, New York. 





THE 


UNIVERSAL SAFETY MATCHES 


Cannot be ignited by any ordinary heat, by Rats or Mice 
nibbling them, by being trodden upon, or by any am- 
ount of scratching or rubbing anywhere, excepting @n 
the prepared surface on the box. They are perfectly 
harmless, both to maker and user, and emit a pleasant 
perfume when ignitel. They contain neither Sulphur 
or Phosphorus, an‘i are the most economical Matches in 





the world. J. P. DINSMORE, State Agent, 
489-91al 491 Broadway, New York. 
The Great Mone Article. 


Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 


25 cents. 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 


Do You Want Laxuriant Whiskers 


or IWioustaches ? 

MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on *eceipt of an order. 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau &t., N. Y. 








Attention, Company! 


CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 
ket warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 
oustaches in Six ecks upon the smoothest face, 

without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent and ° ng it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the iact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
purchase. Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. Address 
A. C. CLARE, 
P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y¥. 


70 A MONTH! I want Agents everywhere, 
$70 @ month, expenses paid, to sell Fifteen 
rticles, the best selling ever offered. Full particulars 


free. Address OTIS T. GAREY, Biddeford, Maine. 
479-491 


484-06 











SPORTS! SPORTS! 


Do you want to know a sure method of Winning at 
Cards? A beautiful Sample Sheet, with full directions, 
sent fora stamp. Address 

©. BRIGGS, 
P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, Il. 


Pianos, Melodeons and Cabi- 
NET ORGANS. Largest assortment in 
the city. New seven octave Pianos, $250; 
Melodeons and Cabinet Organs, from $60 
to $300; secord-hand Pianos, from $60 to $200; 10,000 
Sheets of Music, a little soiled, at 1', cent per page. 
Pianos and Melodeous to let. HORACE WATERS, 
tf 481 Brongiway, N, ¥. 


487-02 





| York. 


7@ Bair Uprooted “s* 

From all parts of the body in five.minutes, without injury 
to ome skin, by “Upnam’s DeEpitatosny Powprr.” 
Mailed to any address for $1 26, by 8. C. yy 
95 Routh Eighth St., Philadelphia. 432-94 


Susie ht; or, the History of a 
“Pretty Waiter Girl.” A“ Rich and Beautiful” Voom, 
88 pages, handsomely illustrated. Only 20 cents. Mailed 
free. Address P. O. Box 12, Hinsdale, N. H. 486-98 


Shults’ Curlic ue = satin the hair. 
Price 60 cents. Sen ms tpaid: Address 
484-96 . SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 


New Pocket Albums, 


Holding 16 pictures, the cheapest and the most desirable 
iiben the market. Price only 76 cents. 

CARD PHOTOGRAPHS of Gens. Grant, Meade, Sher- 
man, Sheridan, Butler, Hooker, Hancock, Howard, 
Foster, Gilmore, Farragut, Lincoln, Mrs. Lincoln, Libby 
Prison, Love, Love at Firet Sight, Coming 
thro’ the Rye, Matrimonial Joys, Matrimonial Sufferings, 
etc. Price 10 cents each; wholesal:, $6 per 100. 

NEW MAP OF RICHMOND, price 10 cents. 6 

Agents wanted. Catalogues sent frec. 

G@. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


Army Pocketbooks “& Portemonnaies, 

with Double Holder, Fancy Lining, Oruamented sides, 

Bent by mail, postpaid, for 60 cents and $1. Address 
Cc. BRIGGS, 

P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, Il. 

















487-92 


“* Psychomancy-”—How either sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental ny geen all can possess, securing 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mall, for 
25 cents, together with a guide to the unmarried of both 
sexes—an egy ye book, of great interest. Third 
edition; ovér 100,000 copies already sold. Address 
tf T. WILLIAM & OO., Publishers, —- 








Diagram of the U. 8. Government. 
It is gotten up in the highest style of art, and in point 
of interest, usefulness and beauty, it has poequal. Ii 
should be in the house of every Aimerican citizen.—Neu 
York Post, Agents wauted, Specimen copy 75 cents 
by mail, postpaid. 

4. r. G. PLERPONT, 37 & 39 Naseau street, N. Y. 


Short -hand Without a Ifaster. 


By which the nature of taking down Sramons, Lrc- 
TUsEs, SPEECHES, TRIats, etc., may be acquired ii 6 
few hours. Fiftieth Edition, WITH A SUPPLEMENT. 
Price 25 cents. Send orders to Vox 2410 P. O. New 
489-92 


VENTRILOQUISM MADE ZASY. 


And the Second-Sight Mystery Explained. Price 18 
cents. Send orders to Box 3410, P. 0.5 i. ¥. 489-92 


‘Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents, como ond examine Inventien, or Samples scut 
free by mail for 50 cents. Retuils for $5 easily. RB. L. 








WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 473-624 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








SOMETHING NEW. 


The Patent Army Pocket Pipe and Cigar Holder com- 
bined, is decidedly the best Smoking Pipe ever invented. 
It imparts a rich sooth flavor to the Tobacco; is of 
elegant appearance and finish; with fine carved "Horn 
Mouthpiece and Cigar Holder. It is easy tocarry, easy 
to clean, and is always ready fora good smoke. Sam- 
ple dozen sent tree on receipt of $250. Address 

RICHARDS & CO., 
97 William Street, New York. 















































INQUIRE FOR 
TUCEUR'S PATENT SPRING BEDS. 


For salo by the Furniture Dealers generally throuzh 
the United Stot-s, At wholesale by HIRAM TUCKER, 
117 and 119 Court St., Boston, Mass, 481-90 


BALLOU’S 


PATENTED 


FRENCH 
YOKE SHIRTS 


Warranted to FIT, 
and to be 


CZEAPIR 


for the same QUAL- 
TITIES and MAKE 
than those of any 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 





Circular contain- 
ing drawings and 
prices sent free, 


For sale by all the principal dealers throughout 
the United States. 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. Y. 





o 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroe, Harpor’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at half ratos, 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rates. 0000 


WATCHES GIVEN AWAY. 
$1 Gold and Silver Watches. $1 


$650,000 worth of Watches, Diamond Pins, Chains, etc., 
to be sold for One Dollar each, without regerd to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you are to 
receive. Send 26 cents for one certificate, which will in- 
form you what you can have, and our circular with 
terms to Agents. We give a Watch free to every Agent. 
The best chance to make money ever offered. 

Address G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 
o 36 Beckman street, N. ¥. 


WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
GonLnD MEDAL 


Grand and Square 


PIANOS, 











G. Satter, and other 
Every 


Instrument warranted 


for five years. 
Price lists promptly 
Sent on application. WM. KNABE & CO. 
A full assortment of the above celebrated instru- 
ments at J. BAUER & CO.’s Warerooms, 
No, 544 Broadway, N. Y. 


2® Asthma Cured.-éx 


teed in ten minutes, and & permanent 
by the use of “ UrHam’s AstuMa CuRzE.”’ 








a 


j mdr of from ten to ee &. standing yield at once 
to its influence. Price ih Street, to = ad- 
dress, by 8. C. Lan ny h. 4 south hi 


delphia, Pa. 


ARMY BADGES. 


B. T. Hayward, 


208 Broadway, New York. 

I will send, as sample, on receipt of $1 50, a Solid 
Bilver Badge (Coin Silver), ap for either Corps 
or ~y I lavelry, Artillery, Pontonier, Engineer, or 
Signal Co: ents of the Army, with your name, 
regiment and company handsomely engraved thereon. 
Agents wanted everywhere. Send for wholesale illus- 
trated circular. ° 


ODOR! ODOR! 


DR. BRICCS’S 


GOLDIN Oo DOr 


Will force a Beautiful Set of Whiskers or 
=a Moustaches on the Sfoothest face in five 

weeks, AND no HumsBva. 

Also, HAIR ON BALD HEADS in eight weeks. 

I receive RECOMMENDATIONS most every day: Tes- 
timonials of thousands. 

I will send my Golden O'Dor by _ sealed and 
postpaid for $1 25. Ag -WARRANTED.“@O 

Send all orders to 


Da. C. BRIGGS, P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, IL 
487-900 


AGENTS SAREED-—Ov ba r,t 
FREE TO EVERYBODY. 


SOLD FARMERS, MECHANICS AND EVERY- 
BODY the Country, will receive by mail, a 


First-Class Int . Newspaper, Rus, ——— 
their address to Batkece areep'and i Seek 
Ann street, New York, ° 
































RESULT OF APPOINTING A VETERAN AS POSTMASTER. . 
Starting effect on a susceptible and ate rae npon receiving a letter with a hook at the 
end of it, 





A BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVED GOLD-PLATED aienin Double 
Case, Lever Cap, Small Size, White Enamelled Dial, Cut 
Hands, ‘‘ English Movements,” and Correct Timekeeper, 
with an accurate ‘“ A/iniature Calendar,’’ indicating the 
Day of the Week, Month, &c., in back case. Asinyle one 
sent free, by mail, to any address, in neat case, WITH 
A BeautiruL Vest Cuain, for only $10. 

A neat SILVER WATCH, same as above, with the 
Miniature Calendar, &c., » specially adapted to the Anmy. 
Sent free by mail, to any address, tor only $7. oust 


English and American LEVERS 

Watches of all descriptions. 
Ad ORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 
tfo 38 and 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 


SUNIVERSAL 


ERS from $265 up. 





PAPER COLLAR 


TAINTER & JACKSON'S 
PATENT, AUCUST 2™° 1864 


Bien Take enggnNS ot He, Ge Sees Cees, Sew See, 








GOLD PENS. 


If you want the best Pen ever used send to Jo 
giving exact sizes and prices. Pens 
$5, to t every hand and pocket. Pens 
Repointed, a, mail, for 50 a 
JOHNBON, Bay my rd and Office, 
0478-90 Maiden Lane, New York. 





« Nervous Diseases and Physical Debili- 
ty, arising from Specific causes, in both sexes—new 
and reliable treatment in Reports of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION--sent in sealed letter envelopes, freo 
of charge. Address DR. J. SKILLIN HOUGHTON, 
Howard  —egeacaaaaaa No, 2 South Ninth Street, Phila 


delphia, Pa. 








S07000NT) 


For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. 


Cleansing, Beautifying and A the Teeth, 
on pomp y= he ~ Breath; the most con- 
and beneficial article for the Teeth 

og Vi wpe 


Sold by Draggieta and and Fancy Goods dealers every- 


where—75 cents 
Raut & 1 & RUCKEL, Proprietors, 
0000 218 Greenwich 8t., N. Y. 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 
600 Trmzs, mailed to any address for 50 cts. 
nee ewan Se =. wn ateess 

¥. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 








Turez of 
0000 





$21 to $28 a Day. 

its wanted to sell the CHAMPION ($15) tg 
MACHINE, Stxotz or DovsLtz 
stitch alike on both sides. We will pay $100 per A 
and all expenses, or give a commission, at which the 
above wages can be made. For particulars, address, 
with stamp, JAS. CLIFF, President Champion Sewing 
Machine Company, Cleveland, O. N.B.—This Machine 
does not infringe on any Sewing Machine. 487-900 


Mage DALLEY'S © 


IR 
CAL p TRACTO 
AIN EXTRAT ST. 





Acic 


DEPot 


A certain cure for Burns, Piles, Corns, Chilblains, Cuts 
and Rheumatism. Always heals without scar. Only 
25 cents a box, or by mail, 87 cents. 489-920 








Any One can clear $10 daily, by send- 
ing Stamp to J. W. STEPHENS, 239 Broadway, N.Y. o 








A WATCH FREE 


And $15 or $20 per Day made Easy. A New Sensation. 
Our Great Novelty, the WonDERFUL PRIZE PORTFOLIOS. 
Just out and creating an immense sensation and Extraor- 
dinary Demand throughout the Army and Country; 
there is nothing like them. Sales Enormous; profits im- 
mense. Each Portfolio, Extra Large Size, 6 by 10, con- 
tains an inumerable quantity of useful and valuable 
Prizes, etc., worth Keorel Dollars, and sells for only 
5cents. Articles that no Soldier or Family can possibly do 
without, Thousaids Sold Every Day. Soldiers can clear 
a Month's Payin a Single Day. Agents Wanted in Every 
Camp and Village. A Beautiful Gold or Silver Ware 
Presented free asa Premium to Every Agent. This isthe 
Greatest money-making Business of the Day. We Gua- 
rantce any agent $15 per Day. Premiums sent with Goods 
same day the order is received. Cata ogues containing 
Extra Premium inducements sent yy mail free. 8. 0, 
RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau St., N. ¥., Sole Manufac- 
turers. ° 





STE 
AN EL Ggmeee 


aoe EE CAT ENT LOR AN Erica 
~~ ww APRIL 19171864 pay es 


“Electric,” Self-A 


AERC! 





, Enamelled White, $3, $5, 

ens, 560 cents, 75 cents, +H 
ed “* Ilusion Stitched,” $1 25 
Suitable Tie, $1. Ladies’ superbly Enamelled, Snow- 
white, Linen Finished, ‘‘ Illusion Embroidered, ” Steel 
Collars, $1 50; er $1 50; Gents’ Cuffs, $2. Mailed, on 
— of price and 

EANERET, 78 Nassau Strect, N. Y. 


FOR A FORTUND 
Address FRANKLIN 8. M. CO., Box 302, Boston, Mass. 


10,000 Tenth -Thousand 10,000 


IN PRESS BEFORE PUBLICATION, OF THE 
NEW BOOK, 


THE THREE SCOUTS, 


By the Author of “Cudjo’s Cave,” “Neigh- 
bor Jackwood,” ete., etc. 
Price 60 cents less than the usual price of the same 
size volume, on account of immense sales, fonly $1 75,) 


be elegant. J. E. TILTON & 
Boston, Publishers. 











[Fer. 11, 1865. 


ed 
for tA so world-wide a reputation, that it is 
say goats for us to add anything to their just 


a thoroughly tested and tried these instrumen 
pe 'y for Ber y both in public and private, it a 
comes wane leasant duty to express our candid opinion 
eir unquestioned superiority over any other 
Pisno kno known to us. 
a the chief points of their uniform excellence 


“Greatest possible depth, richness and volume of tone, 
combined with a rare brilliancy, clearness and perfect 
evenness yh the erg scale, = above all, a 

soun: e pure ani sympathetic 
ott which aes changes under the most delicate 


"Fas poouliarty is found exclusively in the “‘ Steinway 

and together with the matchless precision, 

elasticity and promptness of action always characteriz. 

ing these instruments, as well — their oo pe wer er dura- 

ity under the severest trials, , and 

claims at once thi Beye Ay ae artist; we there- 
fore consider 

The “‘ Steinway Pianos,” in all respects, the best in- 
struments made in this country or Europe, uso 
them solely and exclusively ourselves in public 
rae vate, and recommend them invariably to 

ends and the public. 

We have at different times ry our opinion re- 
garding the Pianos of ous makers, but freely 
and unhesitatingly pronounce Messrs. Steinway 
& one a Coe en 


8 .B. MILLS. ARL BERGMANN, 
ROBERT a (Cond’tr Ac. of Music 
CARL WOLFSOHN. and Phil. Soc. 


THEO. THOMAS. 
MAX MARETZEK, 
(Director of the Italian 
Opera hee 
JOHN N. PATTISON. 


WILLIAM MASON. 


Organist Grace Ch. ) 
. MUZIO. 
THEO. EISFELD, 
(Cond’tr N. Y. and 
Brooklyn Phil. Con), 


‘Warerooms, 71 and 73 Hast 14th Street, 
BETWEEN UNION SQUARE AND IRVING PLACE, 


NEW YORE. 


Use of Tobacco, in all its | formas, Cured 
and PREVENTED. Particulars free. 
481-930 JAS. DAY & SON, New. i, Conn. 


Marvin’s Patent Alum and Dry 
PLASTER FIRE AND BURGLAR SAFES. Our Parlor 
Safes are highly ornamented, and vary from others in the 
fact that they are perfect] dry ani and do my mould papers 


or corrode silver. Man a 
MARVIN & CO., 
Send for a descriptive circular. 265 Broadway. 
Oo 















Flowere, Roots and Herbs, 

( for the Beauty and permanent 

Vigor of the Hair. It pre- 

vents hair falling out or turn- 

ing gray, eradicates dandruff, 

and is a delightful and plea- 
sant dressin, 

Also effecting & cure for 

v ] most diseases incident to tho 

scalp. 
A trial will prove our as- 


ion. 

=> ea. 
1 per case. 

. wanine 4 & CO., 


——, 
35 Dey Street, N. ¥. 


TO CONSUMPTIVES.—The advor- 
tisor, having been restored to health in a few weeks by 
a very simple remedy, after having suffered several years 
with a severe lung affection and that dread disease, 
Consumption, is anxious to make known to his fellow- 
sufferers the means of cure. To all who desire it, he 
will send a copy of the prescription used (free of charge), 
with the directions for preparing and using tho same, 
which they will find a sure cure for Cousumption, 
Asthma, Bronchitis, &c. The only object of the adver- 
tiser in sending the prescription is to benefit the afflicted 
and spread information, which he conceives to be invalu- 
able, and he hopes every sufferer will try his remedy, 
as it will cost them nothing, and may | ay a blessing. 
Parties wishing the prescription will please address 

Rev. EDWARD A. WILSON, 

489-900 Williamsburg, Kings County, Now York. 








NO PERSON 
Should skate after dark without the 
PATENT CENTRAL PARK 

Skating Lantern, 
Adopted by the leading Clubs in New 
York and vicinity. It is also well adapted 
for any other purpose. Sent to any ad- 
dress on receipt of $1. The Trade sup- 
lied at a liberal discount. BEREND- 
103 Beekman street, New York. 0 





SOHN BROTH. 





Vineland Lands. 


Large 
soil, which produces 
four years. Good business 


To all wanting Farms. 


and thriving settlements mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philad Rich 
crops, which can now be seen poe. "ren, twenty aod Afty acre tracts at from $26 t 


by railroad. 
and others. Churches, schools 


35 per acre, able wi Openings tor 
and soclety It is now the most improving place East or West. undreds are ging fal and building. The 
beauty with ich the place is laid ont is unsurpassed. Letters answered. 


be sent free. 

From eo-rir? ——— Agricultural 
It is one of the 

» chat we know of thie side of 


Papers gi 
Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, Cumberland county, New pty 
editor of the Tribune : 
"7 the Wesse virearon > So Sane Se Gee and suitable condition for pleasan: 


information will 


485-95 





THE NATIONAL REVOLVER 






Is the latest improvement in Fire-Arms, combining great power 
and effectiveness with compactness, durability, and Gonmiemen 
both for operating and carrying. Is the most effective Pocxer 


the cylinder, with Cenrrat Fiae 
The Cartridge 
fire, the shell easily ejected after firing. The cylinder vever fouls. 
32-100th ball, six shot aad weighs 


REVOLVER in the world. 

Is loaded, without remov: 
Watenrnoor Coprer SHELL CARTRIDGE. 
Is but 7 inches extreme length, 
but 14 ounces. For sale by the trade. 


is sure 


GEO. A. HICKCOX, 64 Cliff Street, New York. 


CERTIFICATE. 


I have ab gg A the new “ National Revolver,” and find it an effective weapon, of 

ee ee ee with this pistol kill at ever shot. Sto pieantive im seccemmemnate 

every way desirable. In company with Seow S 

© large number of mos, and not one carishdge fal 
(Sugned) 


in 


sure fire and cor- 

Provost-Marshal, and other officer. 
to explede, 

OHN Y CHARLESTON, QOhief of Police, Cairo, IJ 


} 
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SAINT CAT 
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